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THE CONCRETE ROAD 
- Conserves Fuel 











How much more mileage per 
gallon is obtainable on the 
smooth, hard surface of con- 
crete, than on any other type of 
roadr For the answer to that 
question, the Portland Cement 
Association have conducted 
careful experiments, using five 
2-ton trucks for the test. It was 
found that these trucks averaged 
5.78 miles per gallon on an 
ordinary earth road, 9.39 over good gravel, 9.48 on fair bituminous macadam, 9.88 
over fair brick, 11.44 over extra good brick, and 11.78 over concrete. 


Shall we have gaso- 
line waste on soft 
roads or gasoline 


saving on hard roads? 


It was found that the gasoline consumed per mile on earth roads was 204° of that 
used on Concrete. 

Shall we go on wasting fuel, in addition to wasting money on attempted upkeep of 
roads that can never be right; or shall we convert these wasteful highways of ours into 
fuel-saving, tire-saving, low-upkeep-cost highways of concrete? 
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Why Live An Inferior Lifer 


Conscious Evolution can easily and quickly demonstrate to you that you are only half a dynamic, 
vital, brave, authoritative, forceful, lively, dominant, courageous, self-reliant, daring, progressive, mas- 
terful, aroused, powerful and creative as you easily may become, through higher personal evolution. 


Why Take LessThanY our Full Share of Real Pleasureand Real Life? 


Conscious Evolution can quickly show 
vou that you are only half as alive as you 
must be to realize the higher joys and 
complete benefits of living in full, and that 
vou are only half as well as you should be, 
half as vigorous as you can be, half as 
ambitious as you may be and only half as 
well developed as vou ought to be. 

Conscious Evolution can easily and 
give your powers new and higher 
values. With only blind evolution to lead 


you, life means less pleasure, less profit, 


qj iickly 


less money, less health, less power, less 
energy, less joy, less success and less life 


In every respect 


Become Dynamic---Supreme 

No matter who or what you are, whether 
young or old, strong or weak, ill or well, 
highly educated or unlettered, a recognized 
success or a moderate personality, whether 
vou graduated from universities and col- 
leges, such as Yale, Harvard, Cambridge, 
Oxtord, or merely from a country school, 
Conscious Evolution can demonstrate to 
you that you possess not one-half the cre 
ative, thinking, reasoning, memorizing, 
planning, concentrating power, penetration 
power, or logic sensing and: scheming 
power which you may easily acquire 
through self evolution. 
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Become An Aggressive, Fearless, 
Positive Personality 


Many men and women have amazing memories, won 
derful education, excellent health and even unusual 
sirength, many are good looking and are good talkers and 
possess every advantage that education plus whatever 
mere blind evolution gives them, and many have read 
practically every book ever written on how to be a suc 
ccoss and attain a dominant will power, and yet these 
men and women are failures in life, because they do not 
possess a vital, dominant and dynamic power of person- 
ality Their energies and knowledge are not co-related 
and activated; they do not possess the dynamic, conquer- 
ing personal power such as Conscious Evolution develops 
and which is so essential to intelligent and concrete 
crystallization of the personal factors leading to real 
creative success 
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Why Accept the Crumbs 
Instead of the Rich Prizes of Life? 


Blind evolution means blind fate Conscious Evolution 
nscious selection of a better fate 


Conscious Evolution makes men and women of all! ages 


ons vitally alive, vitally dominant, 
aggressive Vital well, vitally onscious and vital 
imbpit ] 
Conscious Evolution gives greater power to live the 
rior fe, tne better life, the higher fe, the more 
€ life worth \ , and tne life 
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Conscious Evolution car nerease your combative, 
ting, aggressive, motive, forward and persistence 


we? 
Conscious Evolution can increase your power of con 


Conscious Evolution is the easy and direct means to 





‘ nt of minant personality, dominant will, 
dominant mind and dominant body. 
Conscious Evolution is the way to a forcefu! persor 
ality, forceful mentality, forceful will and forceful mind 


Attain The Cinesisien Attitude 
and Type of Personality 


Conscious Evolution can give you the spirit to 
vance, the spirit to do, the spirit to accomplish, 


the spirit and the will and the power to succeed 


Live the creative life, the productive life, 
the fuller life, the life of consequence— 
be a real worthwhile ‘‘somebody.” 

Do not be satisfied with the non-produc- 
tive, inconsequential, empty, mediocre, 
non-creative life. 

Conscious Evolution has given thousands of men 
and women of all ages and conditions a conquering 
courage, genuine self-assertiveness and great power 
of persistence, endurance and concentration, also 
greater power to learn, sense, reason and compre- 
hend. 
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Everywhere throughout 
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procession of men and wo- 
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evolution and to _ higher ing 
power and to higher success and energy as a wild 
through progressive and a owe my rine Som ti 


position of country insur® 
ance agent to virtual head 
of one of the largest in 


conscious evolution? 


You cannot afford to be surance companies of th: 

; . world entirely to the pow 

outdistanced by this proces- or at wananeiee ee 

sion of self-evolutionists. SCIOUS EVOLUTION 
has given me 


My weak w and per 
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Unusual success comes sonality for years made 









not through reading and do- pase for my basen 
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> .O Ur an CONSCIOUS EVOLI 
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These Amazing Books Are For You 


Swoboda has published for distribution two remarkable books which explain his sys- 
tem of Conscious Evolution and what it has already done. Write for these books--not 
because Conscious Evolution has meant so much to 262,000 other men and women, not 
because there is scarcely a prominent family in the country that hasn’t at least one 
member a pupil of Swoboda. Conscious Evolution is being personally used by many of 

the most prominent physicians and such men as Charles E. Hughes, the Rockefellers, 


CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCI- 
ENCE OF LIFE show how to double or even 
treble your power of mind and body; not 
by tedious, prolonged study, but bya pro 
cess of energization which raises the very 
level of your life and mental powers 
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION AND THE 
SCIENCE OF LIFE supply the key to 


dominant personal power, dominant busi 


ness power, dominant success power 
dominant mental power anddominant will 
power They show how to change your 


aimless and fruitless attitudes into am 
bition, inspiration, enthusiasm and 
the highest success 

These books show how to amazingly in 
crease your power of willand personality, 
aswell as your power of body for every 
action and for every purpose and process 

Conscious Evolution is a new science, 
and no one can afford not toknowat least 
the simple facts about it. These facts 
show how Conscious Evolution overcomes 
weak will, poor health, feebleness of mind 
and body They show how to overcome 
the inferior, pleasureless, feeble and un 
satisfactory life, by giving the means to 
the successful, superior and abundant 
life. 

Conscious Evolution also shows how to 
arrest the aging of the body, and how to 
remain young, energetic, vigorous and 
active all of the days of life. 





the Vanderbilts, the Goulds, the Huntingtons, the Cudahys, the Swifts, and McAdoos for 
advancing themselves in energy, health, vitality and power of personality. 

Write for these books because they mean so much to YOU in multiplied living power, earning power 
and personal pow¢r. They are big books filled from cover to cover with the vital facts about 
how you can acquire the degree of perfection in body and mind that you so much desire. 
dangers of excessive deep breathing, excessive exercise, and excessive muscular development. 


yourself and 
They explain the 


These books are absolutely free and there is no obligation 
now orafter. These books are yours to keep, that you may 
attain a higher understanding of yourself and of evolution and 
the means toa higher existence. 

Even if you gain but one idea through CONSCIOUS EVOLI 
TION and THE SCIENCE OF LIFE, these books will be of great 
help to you. 

Just write your name and address on this page, 
and mail it to Swoboda, or draw a ring about your name,yon 
vour letterhead, or merely send a postal giving your name 
andaddress. Doit to-day! This is your opportunity! Now 
is your turn! Thisis your day! This is your hour! Write now 


Alois P. Swoboda 


2197 Berkeley Bldge.. New York City 
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Why My Memory Rarely Fails Me 


and how the secret of a good memory may be learned in a single evening 


By DAVID M. ROTH 
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alled “Willies’—were to go ahead of us; and for half which carry light field guns to the fast little whippets task I was on, even if it were that gf throwing pails 
n hour I had been stra eyesight in an effort which are manned by two men only. It was always my of oil on the gears and engine, when the tank was prac- 
pierce the gloom | for the first sight of esire to handle a whippet—they moved so rapidly and tically on its beam ends. The fact of the matter is that 
+ monsters Finally, one did appear, a mysterious, so noiselessly ' It must be rare sport to chase a flock the human body can adapt itself to almost any condi- 
ilking Juggernaut that loomed up against the murky if scared Heinies in a whippet tank. However, my tions. After several weeks of daily incarceration in 
rey of the sky and spraddled itself across our trencl xperience was limited to the bigger ar slower the tanks, I said to one of the other fellows: “Bring 
That it could ‘get over the top seemed impossible but Willies n fact, to the female of the species which, if on your whale and I'll bet I can outlast old Jonah on 
r it went nevertheless like a monster armadillo, not more deadly than the male, are at least more speedy the job.” 
eezing and straining and tearing a jagged groove and effective. The difference between a male and a I don’t want to make this a technical article in any 
it of the parapet We followed in its wake and fe tank is that the former carries a fi run sense word but there Is one more point it is per 
ymehow I felt a degree of confidence and even of while the lady carries only machine guns haps necessary to explain. The tanks are not steered 
security such as I had never experienced before I was the last man to enter the black maw of the by a wheel They move or cate rpillar treads and a 
Well, the same thrill came to jav I first monster or this first occasion and the door was swung hange of rection 1s effected by either stopping or 
tepped into a tank back at headqu You enter toafterme. “Allin?” I heard the voice of the instruct slowing the treads o1 one side, thus causing the tank 
tes k ‘we side doors, although there s a hole in the ng officer call Then he switched on the et s : . ay oe Necessar ty the change cannot 
»» turret which can be used for an emergency The looked about me curiously and saw nothing You be made rapidly and the lg a ee _ i 
« door ar small slits through whi h an able see, the huge engine occupies the Tt f eu very analy In this respect the w nippets 
odied man car wriggle. It was like stepping It is hooded securely and there hac a great advantage over us 
either s e for a man to squee 





nto a black pit a close, evil-smelling pit too. 


and l Che First Time Over the Top 
4s soon as I got in I knew why my wounded tank friend 





3 : : : , 
: “ee ; ] lad “nfas O attempt to give anything like a detailed story of 
had smiled Mv head struck the top a terrific blow "ave narrow slits ee ee | ss A PR AEE PET hei ‘ 

; , } . vith shutters to close when t ny experle es would be an impossibility in one 

ind I emitted a grunt of surprise and pair 4 chuckie will . . , 124 a - 
: : ob , There is no other means of out article, so I sh: confine myself to a few of the ‘high 
inswered me from the darkness iu ; hts.” First ther as 1 1itial sal! “ny 
of pinholes—slits too sma t rhts. st there was my initial sally across “No 


a 4 Yt¢ring.-Re "* eaid : ice : ’ ” 1 
Forgot o tell you, String Bean, aid a voice. Geeemahs which vou con 660 6 Man’s Lar unquestionably the most poignant mor 


” against the side. The officer f ent of my life R 
gh. Never try to stand up straight gun at his disposal and his may pinned up it f We knew a week ahead of time that there was going 
Lim to be a push of sorts and that the way was to be cleared 


“These comfortable little boudoirs are only five feet 





I never tried it again. Always when in a tank I had 


to keep in a stooping position and I never failed to are turrets for machine guns at it the by the Willies. I was attached to a scarred old warrior 
I ] th | nd 1 h had been over several times and whi we he 
ome out 1 painful crick in the back. Men for secondary gears Along valls which had been ov everal times and which we had 
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I Show ee 
t hes. The l Vas as fe Vs 
\ I nad been ¢ ree S ntly » provide 
easonable degree of a ne ent, th 
irhn be £ rted off AcKS SO that the enemy would 
~ wt Ve were to f n the growth of a pile 
vehind the shell hole it was ready for us when we 
imbered up and we guided good old “Gertie” in and 
eft her there. Then two of the party went out on No 
Man’s Land to set up marks for the tank to steer by. 


Finding y 


is a tremendous prob- 
fem when all observations must be made through slits 
| to permit ordinarily of the entrance of a rifle 


et. Consequently well-defined n 


our objective in a tank 


too small 
, 


bull 


essary 


arks are very nec 


At five minutes to four we got instructions to take 
our places. As second in command I was the last man 
in. I took my stand in the right turret. It was pitch 
black inside, as we did not dare show a light. I could 
distinctly hear the beating of my heart in the stillness. 
Not a man moved. It was a tense moment for us. The 
tank has a higher percentage of casualties 
than any other branch and I expect that every man 
with me was more than half prepared for capture or a 
death of unknown horrors like a trapped rat. You see, 
when a shell hits a tank squarely it sets the petrol on 
fire. It is not often that any of the crew manage to 
get out when that happens. Talking matters over back 
at mess it had always been agreed that death would be 
very quick under the circumstances, as the fumes from 
the petrol would be overpowering in the confined space. 


service 








Still—that was a theory. No one had survived to give 
any accurate data Crouching there in 


on the subject. 
the dark, waiting for tl 

the range the enemy guns, 
1 not be 


‘All 


a sure mark, 
such questions 
from the mind 


or officer say. 


1e signal to go out, 
within of 


) } rah } 
coul banisnead 


entireiy 


steady, there,” I 


seardad 


y super 











He had been through it before and was as cool as a 
icumber. 
Suddenly the space outside was filled with a mignty 
I grippec he bar in front of me 
It’s our guns!” I ca exultation, for the wait 
vas nearly ver My e Was drowne n tne uproat 
tarts ( nove W he 
+ not take long for the 
‘ r drone a ease 
the terrifi 
comp at 
r how w 
ch I dor 
ar i 
A 
) es 
‘) \ ence ¢ 3 I 
u must be the trencl Some \ 
r ther ve navigated it r a 
b eriod ensued as we crushe 
I 
\ it thist ( I ¢ 1 
from the peepnou ! turre a 
ha yme and, as the reatl 
f te ar I ] { 
thing of our progress. I saw ne é 
vire entanglement that our gu } 
made I swung my “coffee-mill”—pet 
I e for a machine gur around a 
ouple of times and crouched for action 
Then I could feel the rattle of hand 


and sides. 


bombs on our top 





iterally showering us with grens 


ll-construc British Tank is quite 


ted 
impervious to bombing, however, and we 
without a dent. 


came tnrougn 
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“Gertie” went over the enemy parapet and down 
th a dip that brought us up sharply on the bottom 
then we stuck. The trench was narrow at thi 
spot and we got ourselves wedged in so securely 








the lifting strength of our fou 
e-powe engine oul get is out 
Ho e) ye were ina ) N 
re s tor \ 1 sweey 
th } ! re 
\ 4 
a t \ es f () 
= + 
; } I Cr tie 
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yu t en i! ) tle p there n t ‘ 
ew vith he ~ nto e f ‘ Wi 
ay eee “a ' th tl nfantr\ | f ou 
6 Headquarts ‘ ! lire t about tne 
rest of the tanks. \ appeare na grained thei 
yjectives safely but ours and “Zantippe The Huns 
had registered a direct hit on the latter and she lay out 
there somewhere, a s ng, shapeless mass of riddled 
steel. There had been one survivor, a young fel 
named Forsythe. I saw him later in the day. He 





escaped unhurt but was in a state of mental fog. 

“How did you manage it, Forsythe?” I asked. 

“T don’t know,” he mumbled. “I can hardly 
ber—anything. The whole earth fell in on us. I tried 
to run, to get away—and suddenly found myself out 
must have bumped against the door.” 

He was dazed for days after and never was able to 
give us any more information about his fortunate 
escape, or the fate of his comrades, 


remem- 


Under Water in a Tank 
font there was the time that we were nearly all 
drowned. This occurred back of the line 
And, it 


1) 
weil 


where we were practising some manoeuvres. 
was strictly m 


It 


y fault. 
was a rainy day, of those mean Flanders 
zzles which every Canadian soldier had learned to 
dread. I was soaked through and through when I 
obeyed orders by taking “Gertie” out for a turn. 4 
bit of a fever had hold of me and my teeth 
chattered as I settled myself on my seat at the front 

And to n \ 
Tank ¢ 


one 





taken 


driver. 
(the 


t 
“Let her go,” I growled to the 
self I added: “i? only old C 


the 


nander) should get in road I'd flatten him right 
it with pleasure.” 

We were grinding away over ground which had 
for e! been within rar £ f ti ne I t 
U t Tr v i I i Ve ap] 

1 crater of unusu pt is far as I uld see, it 
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iter. 
On clambering up to the other side 


I won free of the water, 
completely fill the 
breath I went down again after 
certainly in a fair 
difficulty, although he 

the narrow He 


After a 


poor 
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way to drowr 
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rest 


of the engine 


to 


catch 


which was not deep enough 
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my 


James, who was 
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an agonized moment or two it seemed 


would never be able to crag his he 


avy 
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I found him 


Was stili unconscious 


to me 


and 


without 


farther dow: 


for 


that I 


woody out of the 


again. 


ano 


His head hi 


0 re 


water-filled passage and up to the alr 
But we finally won clear ar after 
I dragged him up through the opening 
been badly cut in the fall and he did 1 
sciousness for several hours. I was de 
that all the others in the party had es 
ess without harn 
Five Times And Out 
oe I went over the to; na tank f 
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shoulder; so I had 
f hours later of scrap 


ew 
ing my friend’s t 


the exper 
+1 t a 


rain 


s from my 


tunic I do not think that 
modern warfare, terrible as it 
is, can offer any sadder or grin 


mer task than that. 
did 
transferring of the body so we 
in a half 


not permit the 


proppe a poor B 








standing, half-squatting posi- 
tion between the next man and 
mvyself and carried or The tank 
When. it dipped down, the body fe 
when we tippe up, it sapye DACK 

Thus it kept up, until we were 
with blood and our nerve nearly bro 
of the situatie Once the body fe 
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was no way of putting it it of nmMIssic 
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th the result that 
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soldiers cheering the Premier on 


udged from the movement that we had turned 
German over on his side. 

This was exactly what had happene The German 
was standing sti ind ‘we were moving so that 
force of the collision sent him over and the last round 
fired from his machine guns were spent on the a 
above “Gertie proceeded to « mb over the 
her prostrate foe and for noment or two, it 
probable that we shou vet right vel ‘Gor 

ri!” I exulte Over 1 Walk rig 
then 
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The End of a Tank 
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As James told it, an att force was 
half a dozen tanks tne ‘ he Get 
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the occasion of a visit to their camp 
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pernay thirt \ n advance 
hes anc ed a terrif 
é ipo nen vere 
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The Function of the Tanks 
\> at ni pernay 
= I overes nate tne 
portance of t t i 
ne if ive tne st vie t 
s now endes It unive 
igreed, however, that the 
onstituted the outstanding 


levelopment of the war. Every 
feature of 


fare had 


other modern war 
before 
and tried in some form or other 
The airplane was an accepted 
fact and was in use right fron 
the start. Poison gas had been 
and it was generally 
understood that Dundonald's 
Destroyer that mysterious 
weapon the secret of which was 
locked away in London Tower 
was nothing more than gas. 
Liquid fire was used away back 
in the wars of earliest history. 
But the armored tank burst 
upon the world like Minerva 
who sprang full grown from 


been known 


mooted 


It was a total surprise, a new force 


‘koned with in the German plans 


a suggestion of the supernatural 


and the 


was 


ho had 
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he arn 
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Huns ran from them 
» most delicious touch of the 
into conflict of 
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ime 
ks did rot live up to their higt 
first surprise, it was generally 
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Berlin, shoving the frightene« 
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With her was a man—also in khaki 


HEN we 
heap which 


reacnea 





was onc a town, and it 





to the eyes sudder to come upon a dozen or 

two houses—a whole street, in fact—spared fron 
destruction. 

“Here is the Hospice,” said Monsieur Dufael. “I 


Soeur Julie. 


her to 
Germans, 


1} 
trouble 


the 


word to 


If she was ready to 


sent no 


Why 


ona ra? . ‘ 
prepare. receive 


she will not be fluttered by an unexpected visit fron 
ma 


or of a plain house, large but no 
neighbors. It 

the act of coming out, 
and lo, it was Sister Julie herself! I recognized her at 
once from portraits I had seen French and Englis 
papers, (for Soeur Julie, Matron of the Hospice and 
heroine of Gerbevillers is one of the great women of 

but in flesh she put all 

They ga‘ idea of he 


best represented a stout, honest, hard-faced peasant 


He knocked at the d 
than its 


once, 4S if someone had t 


more pretentious opened at 
4 


een IT 


the war) ner 


photographs to 


shame e no eally, for even the 





the garb of a nun. She did not, in her 


woman in 
picture, look remarkabie in any way 
surprised that she should have risen to 
But the instant 


of magnificence. one met the sn 





her brilliant, brook-brown eyes and generous mouth. 
one saw that here was a woman made of coura and 
supert self-sacrifice strong 


Her f: 


ife she 





that every unself-cor 
Her flaring 


the | 


scious 


is that of a noblewoman. white headdr 
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her face finely, as 
background of corridor, framed her capable, black- 


framed aoorway, with a 








robed form. 


T was evidently an excitement to her, this unexpected 





visit from the great man of the Department with his 
as Dufael 





friends, one of whom was a General. But 
1ad prophesied, she welcomed us without fuss, and I 


soon saw that her respect for him came as much f 
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BY 


ILLUS TRATI 


Henry Wayne, 


gtlisi criter, goes to 





KF, rice fo secure maternal tora 


a taking her niece, Kate, 


son who is unnt for 
oe! . 
es ifaryu serimece. On the journey 
: they meet Miss Nancy Mix, an 


; 


going to 


ear service 


who ws 


girl 
engage tn 


Lierican 
France to 
irk. Mrs. Wayne disapproves of 
girland dubs her the Minx. but 

rd offices 
latter that a 
permit is secured to 
isit the and 

le ave as a 
an auto- 
which the 

has secured 
officer 


friend, The erngag 





so? through 


the go 


i the 


front 
they 
party in 
mobile 
Min r 


from an 


ng personality oft 
Viss Mix wins the 
attention of French 


and offi- 

M rs. 
begins to 
(8 pe ct that she has 
80”, 


genre rals 
‘ als, 


Wayne 


designs on her 


Henry. 


the fact that he was 





i man of Lorra 

her own dear, native 

Lorraine as fron 

t portar Os 

t She ana a“ 

smiling youthful nur 
twit yave is 


‘nairs if he Hospice 











recey on roo 
which ha no other 
furniture save a 
table “Would you 
ive refreshment sne askec 
No? Was there nothing sne 
could give us? 

a ves Ma lal e. f you want 
to retresr ur hearts iW give 
Is ir story of the r it when the Germans came! 
ried Miss Mix She said it in ridiculous French, but 
she lasper her har 1s ane made via jer eves in¢ 
nples thar I had seen her trouble to make for ar \ 
nar At the same time Sidi B. escaped as he alway 
does on such occasions, and bounded to Sister Julie 

waving his > feather-tail | a flag of truce 
Perhaps Sister Julie had never seen two. suct 
reatures as Nancy Mix of Kentucky and Sidi Bist 
They fascinated her. She took them to het 
rt and beamed at them. “But, of course, I 
will tell the story,” she replied, “though Monsieur 
Dufael knows it too well. It is not my story, Made 
noiselle. It is the story of the soldiers. Only they are 


ind I am.’ 


began the history of what ha 


1914, at Gerbevillers on Mortagne, 


shorten the tale fo 











bevan iaconicaily to tnose who nad 
hear t before, but soon forgot he restr: t. ar 

forgot everythi except the eager eyes of t Mins 
She talked to them; and her own eyes turned to shir 

ng topaz as she relived the « 1a of which had 
been the heroine. Her great part had not | n the 
first act, a stern and terrible act played by fifty young 


1, whe defended the 
\} , SO young, Mader ose 
s. Yet they 
stead of the five they had been 
i of that time 
ing. The defence 





kept the bridge for elever 
ordered to noi 
there were 


before daw 


none left stan¢ 


begar 


Be f re evening 





they were all wounded or We had thirteen of 
them here to care for, the sister i | Not one but 
was desperately hurt. We had not beds enough for 


hem in this place, which is no more than an almshouse 


lay on the floor in this room w 
for t 


after the 


here you sit, and we 
‘mas best we could, in those terrible hours 


from L 





‘nes coming or inevilie, nhac got 
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You have heard from Monsieur Dufael of the fifte 

hostages they snot, ar the women and children they 
killed? Ah, yes, it Was a massacre; a? all day as we 
worked news came to u if what was yvoing on We 


heard shots and cries, and smelt the smoke of 





ing. They set fire to the houses and shops with petr 
and pastilles their learned chemists have invented f 
this industry We uld not tel] whe they wou 
march up the hill, and our turn to suffe ‘ 
But there was no time to think of that We t fe 
only of our wounde Chen, at last 1 yma 
upon u There was a noise of shouting, and hor 
hoofs, and the trampling of men’s feet. We knew they 
were in the street—the would be at ir door We 
could not wait for that We went to meet them, I at 
the head of the sister It was evening The light 
from the burning town wi: re er t inv sunset 
with black, low-hung clouds of smoke; a1 in that 
it, Mademoiselle, I saw four officers on horsebach 
neading a trooy 
ef soldiers, sole 


I am told,” the 
were a captain and a 


I thought 





swords drawn. they wou rur ne tr ] 
the body. but they not We have thirteen so e? 
here, wounce I answere “You are lving'” s ¢ 
(aptar Co ! see that I a te r t 
truth! \ Mademoiselle, what it was f ; 
womal -. ‘ ‘ 1 ai Ger n ente het 


“— Y tried t i past us, but we wouk t let 
the We | ‘ iway fre the door ar v1 
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nife and the ire throa Ah, Iw prou f 
that boy! He ie ke tralg nt 
the Germar fa 
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Nancy Mix wit ime ive loo} It ( 
ecul ner to be | 1 rT use he a tfere he 
nane to the (ie fe t C Ir esc! ng wt! 
scene na ace ‘ itifu t ir¢ re Ve 0 
all see the beau of eset \ VO na The 
vere large e tne () Master ‘ 
Tne Madonnas t gular.y capabie 
expre e of the we i erse|f I thought that the 
! if bout t t | t acl tne nes ‘ ns il t 
tection h topped the B : E ve , 
ifterwal tne ¢ ( tre re ronowit A 
the DiackK-robe l) et i t Ot Vreatne 

holy re, al her N I eep-t 

ne I iw nov ne \ l ‘ a e! cot ! 1 
nave beer s t¢ t tr N¢ i a fa tl 
glass w had been raised round | by ma 

‘They touched none of our men,” Sister Julie 
beautiful voice went on, afte) Slight pause tne 
promised to spare the Hospice, if we wou nurse the 
wounded with ours. I gave that promise, and kept it 

Mademoiselle, our sters had to sweep the blood out 
into the street French and Ge nan blood together 
before that night was at an en And with tho 


German men among ours, it was easier to win favor for 


e whole quarte) If the house rons had 
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i a a } ‘ el ian ‘ ( a 0 ru Wa 
And that ui my story oing t ier first bal! I saw Kate ‘ he Nancy wl de the hit. w nes nelodies, the 
She t add the seque ow eh vet ‘ furtive fre anxious eves bluer th; a Star Spangled ner, and Yankee Doodl« 
Chevalier of the Legion of Honor for that night’s wor} ash-pale face, and stiffen up for the } f |} , At one ¢ pre é he Get ns felt the nee 
it “Made elle and the rest of us ew re \s for Mothe her it rnatic sinst the ( é f sleey ! t g gu eased firing; ar 
rl’s frivolity grew into a st on of r¢ the t este y, when the inl 
te the \ aC ’ Nance Wwe neal ex t { Vs youl ! ve overmastere te ? f e ] f< t ( ] ‘ n erie tnere WwW uld re 
Big German guns were again bombarding the iltogether our behaviour wa editable A) ecret the remainder of the night, they prepared to « 
town; and Mons ir Dufael’s thought was to get home I believed that as a fan y we owed somett y t} the cellarle nomes in the neighborhooc 
iS SOON as possib.c For a moment afte: 5 Was nergency, as in otner to the M x wed their example, and as we were the ist to go 
given him by a military motore; evel Dufae I Rayieres part fr is at e hote Monsieur Dufael, General Rayiére il i iide-cde 
Mademoiselle Mix, to say nothing of ‘ 00! } vished to lear vhat nage ha amp vith u ear moonlight, to our hotel 
Bot hac top pe ind su el nen vnere Half an} ter, no I sa the Minx to me on the w ipstairs 
pe re nat the ‘ ! wht be fright ‘ Vas iwi r tatior e foru i t t ,e ha r re beni Mothe and Kate ra om 
nde e excuse for the stoutest hearts to bea ‘ e house of Monsieur Dufael, but to s the ) nt) on at the reward of a naughty girl.’ She 
faste! hese giant guns did far more damage tha I have mag ent cellar he ex] f ! f ew from under her evening cloak a bundle of beauti 
tne ¢ t Whereas the itter ou iemo n i tne bi bare ( goes on you WwW ‘ rye pal ful lace, ke that I had seen the women refugees from 
roof and ar pper story, the ival guns could kno there He ‘you” not “we,” so it was clear that towns of Lorraine making in the barracks. “Isn’t it 
ny house, or any hote nto ocke hat: at you | duty, if not inclination, wou call |} elsewhere ovely? There are yards and yards of it That’s what 
ever knew where the bombs might not fa rt ‘ not the first occasior I remembers that I get for being awkward and silly, and tearing my 
“What w vou «a Mesdames?” he aske he tnree Mi eur Raoul! Dufae the great man of I ne, | é it to me to night 
1¢ i OOKE it M Mix It not necessa! for expert < bomDal nent ] nore t y tne hur lid he find the chance 
1 to go to Nancy at all. If you wish, you can turr red and first. Often there had beer ar tims a to vithout all the world 
al ni r bac to Luneville You can sper the nig ve ite imag I understood more and , 
there. I will have all your belongings packed and sent ore hy the UY Latin eye vere tri vhet "answered the Minx 
to you fron our note I not ¢ yuise f you nose f the M were no gning into the \ were a covert cut at 
that there is no safety anywhere in Nat iring a e 
b ar nent except ir cellar ! i omy} tive dl pte tne i tatior r I shall ever forg sode of out morning 
that ner It was as delightfully served as if sts iad been young and 
{ ire you?” sa the Min Var f neve been heard of; a Ve lalKkec mit nap] ! 
von't give up the rest of his leave’ times we talke ve After nner other people When Mothe topped half-way upstairs to learn 
Nancy because it being bom lroppe n, husbands and wives, and children of why we had lingered, nothing was visible under the 
arious age We drank coffee, or tea, and for the Minx’s cloak save the head of Sidi Rishr. I wondered 
“General Rayie¢res is so used to first time I made acquaintance with Camomille: those what my parent would have said to a girl who accepted 
eeps best while they're going on,” who like fixanes |} only to choose The bombard presents of lace for her petticoat from a man she had 
en I have ceased to have what you ent went on, at the Ger ns’ pleasure, and we were known for two days—introduced to him by her own 
vare that it was a t ip whether the next house yg. Naturally I was discreet in my answers to ques 
the ‘jumps’,” sa Miss Mix, “but stru were ours or anotl Yet somehow the mon tions: but the next thing I heard about this same lace, 
then I want to feel what they’re ent never came to descend to the cellar Several of vas that it had been divided into three parts, Mother 
p you know. Besides, I the es took tur? playing patriotic airs on the and Kate ea eceiving a third. I do not suppose that 
enough left to the name of Monsieur Dufael was 
’ flage yself with for more entioned in connection with it; 


another hour, so I must go to , . but they “could not refuse, as it 


1 be awkward to hurt the 











1 g woman’s feelings while we 
4 ‘ e. she ed her de ave n her friend’s automobile.” 
plete e of | it inition Some explanations made by 
that yste t t e-b women seem far-fetched to men 
re k. W puff in the n jut the lace was lovely 
\I To he ee 
hu t rt f 1 ng th HER FOURTH STEP: VIA BAR 
oss of « s he t ea sul LE-LUC TO VERDUN 
7 s e7 ' ihe ie - re th t - | FORGOT to say that General 
A Pang appt y Rayifres found an answer to his 
telegrar when we returned to 
her na ers, Mother r . The } $ $ 
Naney The bombardment, though 
- 7 \I Z ' : I) , a lt t aving my head intact, knocked out 
I sieu i ] it ~ lk Ss of + many le 
but the British Public vit t We were al start for Verdun 
Amer va 0 p of e Usst next day, bidding adieu to a Nancy 
piled on Petior forme oo great as if cellars had not beer , 
ntrast with Nancy Mix’s nose t her inhabitants’ most popular bed 
an nentione ! the 4 t bre it 


rooms. Monsieur Dufael and Gen 
eral Rayiéres were on the spot to bid 


ur facing the b irdment went is Godspeed, and they seemed to 
Vithout saying lr tnest days say no more to Miss Mix than to 
what men _ riske ym riske¢ Mother and Kat Yet I had my 
als She look ery hero wher oubt I could not forget that 
she iid this. ar beside her the varnir “All is possible to a brave 





) ‘ y , . ta + * f + ” a 
Mi X Was a mere kitten at the fee mal Afterwards I saw how, even 

















of the Statue of Liberty then—but I have not nearly come to 
that part yet 
()' R entrance into the tow s At Bar-le-Duc we were met by a 
simultar is with the loudest polite heutenant sent to us by the 
oise I ever heat r fe I General in Command at Verdun; 
unde id enough to blow up the ind soon our car whirled us into a 
vor But to n reat sur} e it ast hive of war bees such as we 
dt blow us up, or anyt f ad not seen before—such as we 
sight rhe beautiful Piace Stanis should never have seen were it not 
as looked just as it } looked be for the Minx There were great 
fore, a strat thir because I felt parks of artillery, and of aviation 
suddenly as if a hundred years ha 1 he road was inches thick in dust, 
passed over my head since we left stir? into white clouds by motor 
t the mornir I knew now why amions crowded with soldiers o1 
Monsieur Dufac and Genet immunition, huge vehicles witl 
Raviere ournt $ ttle of enemy tnict canvas roofs skilfully 
ivions as of ev lack birds It imoufied” purple, green and red 
Was i WwW ra sensatior to hurry to hide them from the shart eves of 
necnhat illy for shelter into the enemy aviators Here and “there 
nove ind yet to re e that its Vas a Village, with troops en repos 
va offered protection red yet happy soldiers smoking or 
than an egveshe should have er playing cards on wooden benches in 
joyed being a could be front of litt vine-draped houses 
comfortably without where they were juartered for a 
shame; but Miss Mix took no ad few « rest “behir nes 
vantage of her sex in this way, Cc ed ; 





ong, long ago the owners had been ordered out of Ver un to save themselves 





THE DANCE HALLS of DAWSON 


Third Article in the Series of “Chronicles of 
the Klondyke” 


By E. WARD SMITH 


( 4 (le ire eurer Lsse ; md i ( ect yf 
, Dp . . 
IERE was phase of lif Dawson Cit 
t the nove ts ave t exaggerate tne 














t bs ‘ Z irre st tt Re, ¢ - « I ay natk i of 
t « 4 f 3 tu ti ] as Str: a> t] t 
gs that actually urre At night Dawso 
vas liver with light and the saloons and dances 
11S were fied With tr strangest company tna 
toss of fate could gather together It was a 
f license, of cours yut OKINg Dack at it 
from t prospective of years, the strongest 
npression left on my nd is not that of the 
\ ness of the dance halls Rather, | see t 
is t primitive desire of primitive men to get 
juick realization on wealth that had been labor- 
ously and painfully sought in the 1 of the 
onely creeks—a gathering together of simple 
fellows who longed for company i lights and 


the ch 


cnance ¢ 


to spend their abundant gold in a 
showy way. 

1e first place, however, it should be ex 
that the population of Dawson was 


divided into two parts. In the first, which was 


nerically a small one, were the Government 
tials and their families, the police, the lawyers 
¥ 


the doctors and some of the merchants. In the 


were the floating population, the miners, 
who catered to them. The night life of 
Davz:son was for the almost exclusive benefit of 
the floating population and, to have a correct 
picture of actual conditiens in the mining metro- 
polis, it is necessary to remember that, back of 


the glare of the main street and the loud revelry 








second 








’ 
and ail 


f the dance hall, was a social setting resembling 
that of almost any other small place. The bet- 



















ter tlass of people had their dinner parties and that the one successful stake would outweigh the 
their church socials and even their lodge meet- thirty-four that were st. It was a strenuous ga 
ings. They did not, however, draw entirely apart and Wilson was kept on the move ng up his st 
from the picturesque show of the main streets. of dollars and setting out his bet 
or hi hil thar ‘ > h — s 1 s ‘<< , Th . 
thing, while there was an opera house in ‘oulette whee. and the faro tables were kept going How’s it going I as someone in the crow 
for amateur performances, the only theatrical ful] blast. Stakes sometimes ran incredibly high. “He’s doing well.” replied the other, never taking 
that offered was the dance halls where smal! One winter evening I was out for a stro!] when a eyes off the table “T reckon he’s only four or 
lle shows were put on. Sometimes after dinner ' a i to accompany thousand beh ‘ 
é "lend of mine came a.ong ana urged me to accompany 7 1G ! 
a h sto * ld cneo + that h r On ie : 29 + f , , , a . I aR : : 
i hostess would suggest tnat her guests might like to j;, ee eee As far as I co make out Wilson kept losing ste; 
1 . . nim Gadow town } £ 4 
ake a walk down town and see what was going on * , on on 4 Once a ft ir stake n P , ur the 
T) Te . : ae “Something big on to-night,” he said; “Wilson of the ‘ ind 
They would drop in at the Monte Carlo or the Shin v CC MI ix OH ca i+ Spectators cheer istily as the croupier paid ov 
: } In h +] , N. C. Company is down at the M. ana. e@ gave } . I 
ng Star or the M. and N. and watch the proceedings : ie gael, ; : : age seventeen hundre nd fifty ollar Wilson four 
+} 1] th "oat + } out he was going to beat the wneei to-night or P : . 
vith all the interest a visiting party of impeccable ‘ tt : Cc five Th time » smile and then prompt proceeds o double 
1: - . 19 : wn attempt ome or iown. 11S 
respectability can find in New York’s Chinatown, for sli ; up his bets. But it was not often that th k 
_ ; ng 
nstance. They might see a turn or two in the theatre his way like that 
r watch a few numbers in the dance hz Perhaps, was one of the nown men in the cam} [ vatched for our or hefors 
they would whe ined with He owned a big producing mine and spent his money cae ; ngage 
them the r the vame or With an easy-ha i generosity that marked him ever xt mor ‘ vy I made enquiries 
.. bans _ woe « invata 
rying his hand a 1 heel. He ould smile and bow tnat city of spencthr ifts. He was an inveterate st had « , 
1 go right ahead th h ! It did not hurt a ¥#ambier. 1 , ‘ nformant. “W 
man’s social bled occasionally So we went on to the saloon in question; and, sure nt vo thousa He in’t turn a 








ney was so plenti and the diversions so few. enough, there was Wilson with the wheel all to hin hair. Just steppe the street to his offic 





t ‘ 3 office al 
In fact, standards were different in Dawson. There elf, a pile of gold in front of him like a young Matte brought back thre f 9 to sauare ut 
fas nos al intercou e between t two sect ons of nornanda ring of Sy! pathetic lookers-on. Wilson d “Hasn't t taug t } invthine?” l iske 
he population, but there was nothing in the nature of a set look in his face and his collar was beginning to My informa , “HY , the 
ss antagonis Che ette peor looked with vilt. He was out to accomplish the impossible—to beat whee! can’t be beat afte: " W n then had learns 
ised tolerance on the or s of the ners. Every the game something. The whe ur t be beate 


10 knew everyone t least | rnt. The sub Most people have heard of roulette wheels but few 


tantia tizens we speaking terms with Swift have a very clear idea of how the ingenious contriv i ipo was or ( asion when I t 





























wate Lb ! S I ( ! nad woulda share es work. I may be pardoned, therefore, if I inter it the game f. I know not g of 
nen i ¢ ik to the Dut | te here a | scriptior The whee! consists of innota ff , ‘ e of eu 
hirtv-seven openings or stalls These o py the f for TI va f { ‘ 
! mference f the wheel around the ce ¢ r ire for e to sit fre 
Lost $22,000 in One Evening ; : , I 
imbered. A the other end of the tabs ires are s¢ r But , 
ft oien ee es Sites ssion of saloons narked off and numbered from one to rt) X, al ( ision I hay ru i ‘ 
ana aance na Vitr fr nts f ra ne elab rate there eal lar fo 0 (zero makir gt \ r na t I it \ ] t t t eT etoy 
es The Mor ( f ! I 1 th squares in: f Vy with a i i ) ‘ ! 
app ce of an Orienta ue. Inside places The players take their stand at the end of the table TePutation for om iis 
e most elaboral tt ' rs were fre . ee th oa SE ee a eee, friend of mine in the crowd around the whee He w: 
v of carved mahog iny, tne zg 5 ire was of the son Pee — . i Pez: sarees . nity A : n fact, a fellow off With a weakne l new. f 
ect Venetian, the dance floors v e wax and Will win. Then the operator gives the wheel a sharp pamivink: Tx ; ee k ¢ 
nolished hardwood. Some of the i retentious spin and throws a marble ir the opposite d rection As Ont it aves | 
places had orchestras of from ten to fifteen piece ide it comes to a stop tht perry Bier ; ae taceleess — — “Same luck t he ittere lf turnir , 
ip of good 1 icians. High priced players were im- finally drop into one of the stalis. Any of the players direction. I fancied his face looked pale and set at 
ported for the purpose who have placed their money on the corresponding I recollected that someone had told me a few da 
~ Every dance hall had its gambling annex where the number on the table are paid in the ratio of thirty-five ( tinned on page 70 
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My HOUR 


I) 
ROBERT W. SKHRVICE 


It e “Song t Sourdougl “Riiyme fa Red Cre Van,” ete 











, 
C. W. Jeff 
dy 
J 
t } 
; 1) f a ) ( ey ny ) i ( ‘ dé yrld ; 
‘ | ff ‘ ! / f ’ rnd unrest 
/ 
4 | slieat de omeward I y To driv dd 1 tarry rove) 
Ge” , 
4 1) er rf cheer M4 h adrag attoved on my cel t 
| re I 
a q 
‘ ; ~\ \ ’ l t t ‘ het "4 nh naunter eue d ed @g 
\ 
y 4 rT { ‘ hree Of flaming is aie asl g sho 
‘ re ‘ a} te’e? he veatne bits p te ependo lé 
Z VX. { of } and te ) reaming decks and gold mudore 
fj 4 
> 
4 , 
/ The t e eured, a re ping battie, Jil sick of storm and strife and slaughter. 
4 es : 
- \ far taie, a “Chidren, bed Some ghostly night when hide the moor 
» Eh” 4 . . : 
- rt ee ) . \ kiss, a hug, a hush of prattle, I slip into the milk-warm wate? 
f j (God bless each little drowsy head!) ind softly swim the stale lagoor 
y A 1 A co chat with wife a-se wing; The throug} Sole ingle puthon- 
| 
, / ; ’ , 
oe / ; A silve ining c.ouds tnat iower; haunted 
4 , ‘ ; 
‘qi t ‘ ores Then she too goes, and with her going Or plumed moras woodland wild, 
*». Ff -\ I e again into MY HOUR. I win my way with heart undaunted, 
‘ i ¥ 7 , 
\ ind all the wonder of a child 


My pipe I prime with proper care The pathless plais hall swoon around 
rhe water's purring in the kettle, me: 

Ru ‘ T r y a! are there ] , } y ” 
mum, ( . SUpar, ali are l he forests frown, the floods appall; 
And: v the honest grog is steaming, The mountains t p-toe to confound me. 
And now the trusty briar’s aglow. . . The rivers roar to speed my fall. 

Alas! in smoking, drinking, dreaming, Wild dooms shall daunt. and dawns be 











, ' 
How sadly swift the moments go gory, 

ind death shall sit beside my knee, 
rill after terror, torment, glory, 


in again the Sea. the Sea 


anguish sweet! Oh triumph splendi 


1 dreams, adieu! My pipe is dead 


MR. CRAIGHOUSE of NEW YORK, 


BEVERLEY BAXTER 


SATIR | ST: By A RTHUR BEVERLEY BA 











RAW wind fron the sea ae 5 TRA ( aS iz ou Ss >R | on fi rf 
swept against the man ee} i t e! yt 
* noth building of the rticles that 1 s abo 
Ve York Monthly Journa irr I want the 
ine ¢ tor of that assic pubd f Eng vritte 
atio stretched his arms na ht tirical vein 
y, then crossed to the rat- vith ylood 
ng window and looked t ‘ You w e there f 
broadway, far beneath. A few I ! 
belated flakes of snow mingled Ver ‘ as we are 
ldied about t f é ngvuard 
s of wir A | I-! i! ile tne y 
people hurried lice e to go with a 
verging tor t t } pr ¢ t yer 
slouch-hats rous r 1 tion, in ret 
of soldiers lending a strangely for Ww h } ha Lgres ‘ 
Western effect to the usual write te rt son Englar 
rre costumes. He s f ng the « er ma 
The telephone rang, and the slight], He h 
editor, Mr. E. H. Townsend, remove ip, and his 
eft the Window to answer it r Y Y y rt nt j l 
“Yes!” he said. “Mr. Craig i mbined with his 
‘a br int eves ul DI 
ance of arre 


house? Send him right in. 

































































He took from a drawer a box 
of notoriously expensive cigars 
and laid them on his desk. The Mr. Townst i 
asonings of Dr. Watson him- had no idea 
self could hardly have failed to be so—so 1 
d ce that ¢ visitor was of My s« 
some importance. ‘we are literature’s midwive 
A moment later oung man, toiling year in and year out 
in the uniform of a United e hope that some day we st 
States officer, knocked, and, in assist at the accouchement of 
response to the _ invitation, masterpiece.” 
entered the inner temple. Mr. “But how is it that you 
lownsend offered him the arm- wl rself? 
hair ind reached for the tor shrugs 
ral SI “Wr y does al 
“You look weil in uniform,” n never commit irae 
ne said, after appropriate com- e Said 
ents on the April weather had 
een made by both. ) boven weeks late 
Thanks I received your eal er, know: 
ote this morning asking me te the war as H.M. Transport N 
all roppe gracefully 
‘Ah yes By-the-by vou are ner er towards tne pe é 
sailing soon. I believe?” Craighouse, from the hurricane deck, watched the amazing <ilhouette of New York Craighous« f the hurt 
“Any time now; y ine-deck, watched the amazir 
we don’t know to a day. m the cynic; satire is always delightful. ar Ss neve houette of New York, as her mighty buildings st 
it branch of the Service are you with?” offensive. However, I may say, in spite of their fault itline From tl 
Engineers.” if you survive the war you should become one of wharf came the ed B 
litor thrust his hands into his pockets America’s first writers er, a hundre n f 
he said “Did you know anything a fhe young man flushes vitn pleasure Thanks ver we 
ng? nuch, Mr. Townser AB hou 
\ little.” The young man’s voice was abrupt, but “You have temperament and you have languag ind biuejacket ritish chee 
not unmusical. His brain had always been alert, and went on the editor, “and. thougt your emotions are for the new cru shouting fro 
army training was making his voice s ‘I was a_ artificial and your judgments too impetuou that the transport acknowledged the compliment, and or 
science grad. at Harvard.” natural condition of youth—nature has to keep some Amer I ‘ier, whose constant attendance at bas« 
The editor gazed out of the window again. “You are thir g to recompense us for growing old. But you have i atches had produced stentorian qualities with 
a remarkable combination, Mr. Craighouse.” he said. | gy moments plus some most promising incoherency, a him, boomed out the words, “Good old Roast Beef! 
; “There is nothing more stifling to the artistic nature I said before and when that chaos be es cosmos, the Every one laug i Why not? Men always laug! 
ntifne training: ir t, the influence 1) a nowledge you You have never been t t y wnen tneir en tions are playing leap-frog 
a ways beer used against abso] itel\ f re e \ 4 : a tne 
Almost the first requisite of an. apy ( his } ttle puzzled at t Che strains of “The Star-Spangled Banner” sou: 
artist is a keen appreciation of the intangible; science brupt descent from the tract fainter; the ha erchiefs were blurred into a flutte 
deals only with things that can be proved. I ofter Mr. Townsend smoke eflectively for a full minute ng white cloud. A French battleship lay a quarter of 
urse along a young writer if he is incoherent, because. “England.” he said slow “is the paradox of the ages a mile from the As they passed it a bugle sounds 
as frequently happens, his temperament is greater In America we have the present and the future: Eng on board, followed by a salvo of cheers from the crew 
than his technique Scientists always marshal] their ind has the present and the past—principally the past ( ghouse noticed that the French cheers were a fu 
facts well, but they never soar to the heights.” Inefficiency is often no bur to success there—as a_ third higher in pitch than the British 
atter of fact, an Englishman dislikes appearing Another roar came from the transport, and all ev 
 Rasese editor tappec the window gentiv, while the t t but remembe that the British Navy tne were turned towards the stentoriar He took a PPT 
young officer gaze quizzi ly at hin They were t thorough orga £ation In the worid I have ofte1 breath. 
trasted pair, the editor in the autumn thought that England’s success in colonization i “Good old Froggy!” he bellowed, and two or th 
2» calm voice and bearing of one who had ree due Oo ne utte nat t to understand the soldiers laughed To Ameri 1, France s the marty 
e to art, and become jaded with the temperament of the people she governed Look at of the age ind there is a strange sense of the feminin: 
process; the young man keenly alert, with eyes that Canada. There was never an Englishman who really n the affection whick-the Old World republic inspire 
never lost their restlessness, while thin, satirical lips appreciated t restle ndence of the Canadian; nthe New. Truly, the ways of an extempore humo? 
mocked the high f pt ssopher yet when the old land goes to war, Canada sends and ire unhay py 
“T am greatly interest n your writ iid tk naintains a might fine arn orps to help het They passed the battery, and, nearing the open se 
editor, after rather a lenethy pause [ ten, my bo. I want 1 to to Eng nd with vour received the blessing of the statue of Liberty beckor 
The officer smiled. “Is that why ‘ te or pen: re f npressior ( note of ng her welcome to all those who are weary and 
last two manuscripts?” [ want a series of articles explaining England to couraged 
‘Yes Neither of them did you credit Both of then \ ot a t eing one y these polished Craighouse felt a thrill of patriotism, and, fee 
betrayed rather a nasty cynicism in your style.”’ gentlemen who visit us from London, but by an Amer he must express it in language, turned to his near 
‘9 an for Americans. Don’t send me description of est neighbor, who happened to be a British off 
thoughts S an Inspiring sight,” he said 





Westminster Abbey. nor vou 


} 
‘] meant them for satire 
‘Ah! there is a great difference. Cynicism re the Strand nor 
n rner a Z t 
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‘st disappointment has 





“Which?” said the Englishman briefly. “My bi 
“The statue of Liberty,” answered Craighouse with been the English stage. I know ou: 
the tone of a 4th of July orator. “That is the spiritof ‘playsmiths’ are futile enough, but 
America—equality for all, freedom of thought and we would never endure in New Yorh 










Mr. Watkins carefully 

placed a pitcher of 

hot water on the 
stand 





action, liberty for every one.” what is put on at many first-class 
“Oh yes—splendid,” commented the Englishman London theatres. Ata time when he 
politely. grandsons from the four 
There was silence for a moment, and then, in a burst corners of the world are 
of inexcusable chauvinism, Craighouse said, “You paying, in most cases, 
haven’t anything like that in England, have you?” their first visit to the Old 
“No,” he said casually; “but we had an army in Country, England offers 
France two weeks after war was declared. I say, do them the spectacle of a 








ome and have a drink.” once classic stage given 

over to nanity ana 

i bree E months later the editor of the New York vulgarity Of course 

Journal received a letter from Craighouse. Adjust- there are two or three 

ng his glasses, he settled comfortably into his chair producers who still main 

nd read it. tain a standard of art, 

“My Dear Patron-I hope you have not been dis- but in the majority of 

ippointed at my lack of articles, but, to be candid, I first-class London 
ive not struck the proper mental balance yet. theatres one finds 


England is delightful; England is absurd. I was  cvarseness of innuendo, 
dav. and the conductress gave the signal an utter lack of refine 
to go ahead by hammering the side of the fare-box. It ment, and an almost total 


fascinated me. En passant, the girls have wonderful elimination of humor 
mplexions over here, but they do not dress as cleverly In their musical shows 
is ours. I know you will say it is war-time, but noth the producers still go ir 
vy is powerful enough to interfere with anything so for the type of comediar 
fundamental as a woman’s clothes.” (“A bit labored, known on Broadway as 
it quite good,” muttered the editor.) ‘hard-boiled’—the kind 


‘The country, as you know, is like a garden, with that carries his own jests 


a garden’s eharm and limitations. I don’t feel yet in a valise, and whose 

that I can take a deep breath. There are woods; but piece de resistance is the 
the trees seem to huddle together for lack of space, and word ‘damn,’ which sel 

ne always feels that just the other side of the woods dom fails to convulse the 

here is a town or village. England is lovely, but I feel audience. If I may coir -~> ? 
the lack of immensity. To me, the whole effect is that a phrase, I would say that - ‘ 
the country is complete; there is nothing more to do the aim of some Londor 

t has been built.” (“And producers appears to be ‘to be vulgar without being “The political situation puzzies me. Lloyd George 


Evervthing that can be built 
well built. too.” muttered Mr. Townsend.) “In fact, I funny.’” (“I wonder if that is original,” observed the looks like a mighty big man, but he has to spend most 
on’t see what there is over here to employ to the full editor.) of his time dodging snipers from behind. Nero fiddled 


nation of a ful “I like the restraint of the better English news while Rome was burning, but a certain section of the 





he brains, the nerves, and the nag or 
hlooded ome Again I return to the garden simile papers, d there are stil] five or six monthly journals English House goes in for absolute symphonies while 
Is the task of maintenance big enough for the splendid a high standard of writing from their Britain is locked in the death-grip with Germany. But 


| 


magazines, she’s a dear old country, and her people are as brave 





pe ns of manhood that England rears? Some of the popular Engli 
“TI fee] that there is something wrong with the public- however, publish stories that would hardly do credit to and cheery as in the days when she was Merrie Eng- 
hool system. Not that it is inefficient, but rather that i blushing schoolgirl’s first attempt at authorship. I land, and not England of Many Sorrows. 





; too thorough in its results. Judging superfi ially, remember my mother used to say to me, ‘Out of noth- “To hear her people talk, you would think that the 











f course. it seems that the publie school ignores the ng. nothing comes.’ She had obviously never seen one Canadians and Australians had done all the fighting, 
ict that every one is born an individual, and proceeds of these fiction magazines. and tl the United States was the saviour of the 
» turn out type To use a vulgarism, it is a high-class “Judging by the advertisements in these publications world; but I know there’s hardly a home in England 
ist sausage-machine It takes in variegated and in the society illustrated papers, I would say that or Scotland that hasn't lost a son—and often the last 
redients. and turns out uniformity of product. It manufacturing women’s underwear, or ‘undies,’ as they son too. And when the old families send their boys, 
ru the vouth of the 1 in the manly virtues of are coyly called, is the greatest commercial industry t’s right into the trenches, not back on the lines of 

ist ages, but appears to ignore the creative here The advertisements state that an officer car ommunicatior 
Public-school men are the Greek chorus of En send a lady a complete set of these garments with his “There—you can see why I have not written before. 
national drama; they seldom supply either the regimental crest on them. I am still trying to gauge Incoherency alone is hardly sufficient. I haven’t seri- 
tist or the principal actors the mental attitude of an officer who would do s¢ ously sorted my impressions as yet. As you would say, 


the chaos has not yet become 
cosmos. 

“By-the-by, the British 
Navy mothered us from the 
coast of Ireland like an eagle 
with her young. 

“Every one is most 
cordial, and invitations are 
showered on us from every 
quarter. I’m going to-mor- 
row to visit the Earl of 
Lummersdale, who seems to 
want to entertain a real, live 
Ameiican. As I have six 
days’ leave, I’m going to let 
him. They tell me he comes 
of a very old family, so look 
out for an article on the 
aristocracy. 

“This letter is rambling 

most aimlessly. I suppose 
you are bored to tears. Just 
a minute, till I read over 
what I have written. 
Yes-—-I might add in my 
comments on the English 
theatre that a chap named 
Beecham is doing opera in 
English, and it’s pretty 
nearly the finest opera I 
have ever heard. Then, of 
course, Barrie produces a 
play every now and then, 
just to show that he hasn’t 
lost his genius of tender- 
ness and whimsical charm 
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Two American officers sat by the side of a road in France and watched a stream of refugees go by. “Perhaps my visit to the 
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Earl of Lummersdale _ will 


crystallize some of my vagrant 


de at 


impressions. Good-bye, 


patron 








Lawrence Craighouse, (Lt.) 
(< America oO rs’ Clut 
I maon 
P.S.— We're working ' 

e ers getting things ready 
for tl American Army wi 

s con y It looks slow, but 
vne! e Sams ner are 
re: zis going to enjoy a 
real avaianche. This I promise 


nye* norning a south coast 
4 train contained a 
was 


lass compartment which 
Craig 


Lieutenant g 
S.A., and a timorously 
proper gentleman who the Time : 
minutes, and then stared at nothing very intently—an 
art highly developed amongst those who worship at the 
shrine of goed form. 

‘raighouse was silent also for over an hour, which 
was a feat of the first magnitude for him. Me was 
thinking of some official figures shown to him, in confi- 
dence, a week past—figures which gave the totals of 
Evgland’s manufacture of munitions and guns, her 
construction of aeroplanes and tanks, her production of 
all the minutiw of war essentials, in quantities which 
his brain could hardly grasp. 

Judged by any standard, the achievement was amaz- 
nation at peace it would have been stupen- 
dous; but, in addition, this country that amused Ameri- 
this nations of obsolete methods and lack of 
organization, held the seas open, frustrated 
Germany’s plans on land. He wondered if he had 
been a fooi—if, after all, the English were not the 
most efficient race on earth. Just then an advertise- 
ment, conspicuously placed beside the mirror in the 
compartment, smote his eye, and he gasped. 

“How many people ride in a carriage like this in one 
day?” he asked abruptly. 

The well-bred one cleared his throat and shook his 
They had never been introduced; and, 
it Know. 

“Ten- 

“Very pre 
were decorously languid. 


shared by 
house, U 


read for twenty 
’ 
l 


~ 


ing. Fora 


cans, 


had 





besides, he 


neaad. 





”” said Craighouse 


-twenty 





’ went on Craighouse rapidly; 
ay a thousand a month. Ina year that would mean, 
oh, put it at ten thousand. Am I right?” 

The Englishman shifted 
oh yes—rather—quite.” 

“The war has been goi 
American 
san approximately that thirty 
have travel 
of the war, eh? 

His companion for his cigar 
probably,” he said. “Oh yes—rath”- 

“How many of these car es are in use?” 
rupted Craighouse. four 
say three hundred?” 

“Very probably—oh yes”——~ 
“I may be short or long on 


it at 


uneasily. “Very probably 


The 


ree years 


ng on for three years.” 


was warming to his subject. 
, 
} 








thousand pa 


ssengers 


ne oegyinning 





reached 





ettes ‘Very 





inter- 


“Two h hundred 





that estimate, but putting 
had about 


well, 


three hundred, this line has 















Suddenly he sat up in bed 
- !” he cried 


Look! 
7 4. Va 


fhey were 
voung—and in 
the heart of 
youth there is 
always spring. 


that 


roughly, nine million first-class passengers. Is 
correct?” 

“Very pro’—— 

“Then, great Scott! look at the advertisement behind 
you, the most prominent one in the compartment. This 
line has had a chance to have a heart-to-heart 
with nine million average, well-to-do passengers. Fron 

figure out the nationa 


the commercial 


talk 
the standpoint of propagand: I 
importance of that From point of 
view, estimate the value of that space; and yet, after 
three years of war, it says that the steamship line from 
Newhaven to s the shortest route to Austria, 
south Spain; and it gives a map! 
Austria, south Germany, and Spain” The Ameri- 
can’s tirade ended in a splutter of indignation. 

The train stopped at a junction station, and both 
men emerged, the Englishman proffering his cigarettes. 

“Thanks very much,” said Craighouse, taking one. 
“Good-morning.” And he di red into the crowd. 


The Englishm: his cigarette. 


hieppe 


Germany, and 






“What extraordi these Americans are!” 
e said to himse!f 3 the well-known saying 
f a Quaker to | ‘ry one is queer but thou 
IT e; il tne l De i tti¢ queer 
\ THEN one passed the lodge which guarded the 
entrance to the Lummersdale estate, al! sense of 
present-day responsibilities fell away like a cloa 


Decades made no impression upon Oaklands; centuries 
The family was surrounded by tradi 


pointed the way to 


made very little. 
the past each succeeding 


tions; 


as sign-posts direct itinerant motor-cars upor 


family t 
their course. A Lummersdale never was forced to plan 


future, and there is no record of one 
having done so. Whoever bore the proud title felt that 
his children did not really belong to him; he was but a 

and they were branches to be trimmed to ar 
uniformity. A Lummersdale must resemble 
nothing so much as a Lummersdale; the 
associations of Oaklands and a judicious 
. period spent at a public school succeeded 
: admirably in effecting the required stan- 


Oowil ever 


pruner 


- 
adsolu 


dardization. 

To this home 
Craighouse, of the U.S.A. En 
gineers, brought his ultra- 
modern Western Hemis- 
pheric personality. Like all men 
born in a republic, he had in 
gs towards 


Lieutenant 


and 





most men of 
artistic tastes, he 
distinctly sus- 
luxury. 
snorted disap 
when thé 
turrets of 
appeared, 
in the 


was 
ceptible to 
He 
provingly 
castle-like 
Oaklands 
but he drank 
green of the 
colors of the 
desert 


lawns 
and the 
flowers like a 
traveler who finds a 
pool in his path. 





ine ear ! t 
weicomed Ni! Vit 
simple dignity, spoke of 
the pleasure it affor 

to ente al Amer an officer; and tne butie 


then took charge of hin He made a facetious ren 


nat gentleman as they went upstairs, Dut receive 
no encouragement. Within the precincts ¢ f his cha 
ber he made another attempt with creditable / ‘ 


was not stimulating 


“Your bath, sir, is next door, and will be ready f 
immediately The family breakfasts at nit 


inch one-thirty 
at eight-fifteen. The gong 
the salon.” 
Whereupon, with an air 
Mr. Watkins cruised 


physical effort what 


5 


and dinner is se! 


the fan 


is at rty; tea at five; 


s sounded, and 
assembles in 
of deferentia 


from the room with no appar: 


superior 


evel 


NCHEON 


produce 





Oaklands, the twenty-year-old son and heir, » 
was leaving that afternoon to join the th H 
Guards in France He was of good, athletic phys 
and had a high, clear complexion which spoke not or 
of an out-of-door life, but a clean one as well. He 
rather languid, and, ir n amiable, impersona 
appeared somewhat bore The secor nt 
days’ leave from Dartmout vas two years you 
but Fore ‘ ++ f the vis int 
respect 

There wa soa 1 ( I se f 
we f th, intess | i wat er fa 
that she would have la have ghte 
She wa parently twenty-three or twer four ye 
of e, POSSeSSé f an exquisite skin, eves w \ 
both blue and deey r en luxury of hair. W 
i these fu i nta of f nine ( t er 
ea ev rather disar tins , i. 
tior tne eyes, a st lity about the mout Cri 
house felt ke Pygn n, that if his statu i ( 
come to life she woul be irre stible 

The conversation at inch consiste of flatter 
questions about America’s preparations—questions 
which (¢ oO was never an economist 
words, G Th a Sa tnat it AS pe 
fectly spler ca to come into the w n fa 





they didn’ 
her. 
“T know.” blurted Craighouse. “She'd have gone 





fighting until every family was dra S 
man; and, by Jove! I believe the won hi 
carried on then. America is going to make victor 


possible, thank God; but England never would ha 
been beaten.” 


He stoppe 


surprised at his own vehemence rt 


Ear! of Lummersdale protested that he wast rene 
ous. The countess echoed her husband’s opinior rt 
officer and cadet sons supported their parents’ prot 


} 
ia 





ng knowled 


The 


ended the 


lidly. daughter, in a 
chorus by the tate ent tt 


precedent 1 
Had they beer 


was ripping of him to say so 
the commentaries of Cesar they could 


ess enthusiasm. Craighouse pictured a si! i tu 


tion at home if an English officer had paid a corre 


ponding compliment. He had not learned as ye 


carrying emotional moderation t 


English paradox 

At four that afternoon a trap drove to the door, : 
: the kit of Viscount Oaklands 
moment later by that young gentleman himself He 
kissed his mother, and gave his sister a half-embrace 
then he shook hancs with his paternal progenitor, ar 


:; , 
appeared, followe« 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 






























“Good-bye, old ma he said, shaking hands with Her lips, which were like pomegranates, straightene nent, and, being a woman, she thrilled to the sense of 
Craighouse. Look me up if you ever get near the into a line he girls are not of great a int,”’ sh rebellion in his nature With the unlocking of her 
regiment, won t you? i i note of ippre ed tens n her \ ch ¢ tik had ome the Ss] irkle in the blue depths of 

ror few tes t ( } e of the Y iry ne lite I ( t ( ‘Wi ! if T ner eve I tne i! t Vie if t at or 

n. the elightf f . Ki he we 1 have 1 Wat tors , a the ts. but not wed té 1 int 2 nev f } eaut and | 
I scount to get | ke strands of go 
ther Y ] oO} Ke aw rose re 1 irre.evar A. 
Dougla n sh a et t ‘ 1 shed on into a a of words ‘Are you content wit 
) Edwards t that th 1 gre yn | ve into our new hk 1 } [ho you never feel a » restlessness it u 
exe et vee ( t er! Ar thu ne t is the ones, ar ve b uy fa if 1 Irging you t rT ne are tect of your « 
t I re Oa i ! Sce Y f our husbar W! the nusbal! es i Are you sat ea to be a mere nk tk na 
) c ! rent t the ‘ r ‘ ‘ ) } over the zt F his f vyenerat ns Surely F liv lalist netir 
fe rules in the er’s place.” not de n this country?” 
1) ED at the bloodlessne f the scene, feeling \! e lenves, in her declinir eal é He paused, rath astonished, but quite pleased witl 
eal n | the , rent | f depth in the wi : iturally, she has grown t ve? his burst of oratory. 
, ¢ : itana Un wm eamt te aes ‘Y. Whv not?” ‘What would you have me de?” 
! \ t ! t f lgnter was |[ ‘Anything—everything that expresses your ow 
, For eral moments neither spoke Always hasty personality. Be yourself, and get away from type 
vill our brother,” he sa n | judgments, his brain w fired with a “T have done a little.” 

W é thou a matter of fact, ranklir ense of ir ice He the ht he saw the “What! appeared in a few charity tableaux viva 
I t see ich of Douglas the st three or four explanation of the bloodless good-bye to the viscount. Posed for your photo in the Sketch as a woman inter 
yea! The me i ert of the sons and the emotional placid- ested in war work?” 

H that ty of the girl were natural consequences of a heredi “IT am sorry,” she said demurely, “that you disay 

“Oh, he w it Eton, and or home lring the tary system which dulled personalities and drove prove of me.” 
he i) I was Always away at those times: and, of nitiative into the scrap-heap of tradition It was “Great Scott!” he said, thrusting his hands into his 
course, he’s been training for the last year.” monst s that one’s future and entity should be pockets with an air of defiance, “you are one of the 

‘He is ining the th Horse Guards? planned like that of a hot-house plant; it was no most charming women I’ve ever seen.” He drew hin 

Ye The eldest son always goes into the army longer a puzzle to him that England's real leaders and _ self up to his full height. “But before I succumb to the 
until | icceeds to the title.” thinkers sprang from obscurity. He thanked “what beauty of these surroundings and the—the—love 

‘And the second son?” ever gods there be” that he was born in a country _ liest’——- 

The navy.” vhich |} only one tradition—that it once rebelle “Yes? Please don’t hesitate.” 

A smile smouth. “Suppos- against the past. “You are mocking me.’ 
ng the se lor, what then?” He turned towards the girl and gazed argumer “Not at all, Don Quixote. Only why shy at the 

She sh suppose he would  tatively into her very deep and very blue eyes; then he windmill?” 
stay om sk devil.” gasped, and a far-away look crept into his own dark, He surveyed her carefully with his head cocked to 

He ss, and munched it restless ones one side. “I believe you have a sense of humor,” 
meditat to the girls?” he Galatea,” he said, “‘is coming to life.” he said. 
asked, after a pause Subconsciously she had caught his spirit of resent- Continued on page 60 

T / Y T ie ' > 7 y ~ T “ 4 )y ad 
”@ INTERCEPTING SPARK 
| -” 
By MARY JOSEPHINE BENSON 
( q ea \ ere shone Mercer’s match ar is iis own 
() iD ) SO) | irthi-sick 
| teverv ma oO saw it kindled ! \ racial pride 
il hea ! heay 


* * * ie 4 

And fired up il mM ce to mol rthy s - 
Q Phi st} | Lea had this) Where Mercer vot his lucifers let advertisers te 

| know he struck oht to thwart the smiths of 

\\ hi | ~( Ll mn ‘ r hare r Vas s 
Was Mere ne statue-st 1 blinking teh mM \h, deem not our Commander but a braggadocio 

The fellows t i better tale who saw his pipe aglow! 
The tight n his weathered cheek. Men thrilled Th 


smoke was censer-holy ‘mid the fireworks display 
{ ‘evels and the Kaiser at his Dav 


ce t it. while the earth heaved — It: light was white as tapers and as red as sacrament 
Se \ flame of hero’s heart and soul in quiet passion blet 


The man shone High Exemplar of the gra 





MAJOR-GENERAL MERCER 


: i z Killed in Action, June 2, 1916 


Mach man caught fire, beeame a brand, tou 1 uj 
“eX ] 1 { } 2 as 1 1. inflacrati One haj had seer G 
ar . imed mountain-high, all vellow onnagravion Vl r, with his aide-de-can 
nd brown \nd spent himself—a vital spark of glory to his natio y his side, crossing a fire-su 
B ‘ : “ . + , . , a ) ‘ ein 
It e Allies unawares. We gasped like men For we scorched and singed the Bosches and they say / } 
Gas} dante! t } 
Lennie e saved t] Soe that 
Phe Tur =~ S011 | ke p= of leaves hefi re a lb ht- When ¢ na Was a hetween the K “t na . / est 
rae } } j The a hin ; 
IT * * * 
\ roke () 


matche ‘ ht the , 
nn what t eoct! No Dickie wound his stor th) . 1 dre , . : 


Lis 8 j/ up é ‘ tr the » hes were the 
ee irning variety: he said that ét 
Poor Dickie. g weed and gashe l and aame / va, | it an I wong | Py at pipe 
“hells sereeched, and shrapnel bounced like hail, the on hia bed tall the time he was wishing 
<erpent-woods spat red 1 turkey i ents y / ! halt le to | t oa llr dl ape 
; | . . rheu-cochk u hone good ¢ ) / aesn ( 0 f It had not been mere bravado or 
he living fough: like spectres, strangely tall among the Cut off mid-way by bandages. Those Inns know hon the General's part but a deliber 
dead: to shoot! ttely planned act to steady his 


men.”’-News Story 








WHY LAURIER WILL WAIT [| 


By J..K. MUNRO | a 


S you sit in the gallery and gaze on His Majesty’s 





p loyal Opposition there come to you some of the 
+ reasons why it might be called “The Silent 


washed the Union 
left a number of mighty voices 


on the reefs and shoals with which t 


Minority.” For the tidal waves tl 


at 
. bad 
Government into power 


stranded 


he politi 


al sea is so thickly strewn. Glance down that first 
row and ask yourself: “Where are the giants of 
. 


Yesteryear?” 

Hon. William quip 
ped to lift the load of many a monotonous afternoon. 
Hon. George Graham’s great voice is hushed and he no 
v ins in the laughter created by his own jokes. 
Hon. Frank Oliver has carried his chronie grouch back 
to the fastnesses of his native Edmont “Ned” Mac- 
of Pictou has quit pawing parliamentary air 
n the athletic exercises of Nova Scotian eloquence 
even.George Washington Kyte of Richmond, who 
make more noise for the amount said than any 
+r man in public life, has faded into obscurity. Do 
you wonder that the silence you can feel has descended 
on what the fighting forces of 


Gone is Pugsley whose merry 





id 


myer i 








aon: 











were once considered 
Laurier? 

But there is another and a sterner reason that the 
Liberal battle cry is hushed. That reason is Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier. Al] last session he curbed the fiery eloquence 
f his French followers and held in leash the fighting 
Irishmen and dour Scotch Presbyterians in his retinue. 
e is not yet.” was the motto that hung on the 


“The tim 







‘ . calmly ex- 
pecting 


to step 
into power ever 
the ruins of a 


Lovernment. 


walls of the Liberal caucus rooms. And right here 
now, and at the risk of being called a political 
prophet, I am going to venture to state that that motto 
will not be taken down during the coming session of 
Parliament. To put it in yet plainer English there is 
every evidence that, if the Union Government goes to 
pieces during the coming year, it will not be 
of any act or wish of one Sir Wilfrid Laurier. The 
old Warrior is in his seventy-eighth year. But } 
still more politician than statesmar There is mighty 
little of the martyr in his make-up. 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier i the only 
feels that the coming year will be a 


the reins of government. 


ana 


because 


he Is 


s not clan who 


pol ti 
trying one for the 
Some of these 


men who hold 
politicians go so far as to declare that the party that 


carries out demobilization and struggles with the first 


of 


¢ 


tor 


stages 


reconstruction will be smashed beyond re- 


twenty years to come. It is quite possible 
that extent Sir Wilfrid Laurier shar I 
helief—or would you call it premonition? At any rate 
the whispers that come from the inner Laurier circle 

‘ate that, in years, he 
is not yet too old to wait, that he will let his opponents 
do the work and take the condemnation, calmly expect- 
g to step into power over the ruins of a Government 
ing against a background of utter failure. For it 
must be remembered that there is in Liberal circles no 
tendency to over-estimate the timber of which the 
Union Government is built. : 

Of course Sir Wilfrid realizes that he owes a duty 
to his country in this her hour of need. He will help 
country too—with that mythical something or 
nothing called constructive criticism. But if his fol- 
jowers advance to a charge that menaces the life of 


covery 


*s this 





to some 


though he may be advanced 


inal 


in 












his 


Who Wrote “The Power of the West,” “The Rank and ! 


ILLUSTRATED BY LOU SKUC 


the Government, watch Sir Wilfrid step into the 
breach and by timely word and stately courtliness 


rescue his enemies that they may complete the work 


he wishes them to do. 

So, were the “Silent Minority” last 
that the Unionists should be 
left alone to fight among themselves, they musi for vet 
] . ent Minority,” that the 
and the Liberal ship 


as they session 


when it was necessary 


a little longer remain the 











after-war storms may be avoided 


embarked on a calm and peaceful voyage 


Looking Them Over 

\ TITH this promise that the Laurier Liberals will be 
but heard for some to 
cast your eye over the flock and let us see if we car 
discern the amount of latent ability Sir Wilfrid is s 
cleverly covering up. We have run down that front row 
before without uncovering much to go into 
ecstasies over. There’s Lemieux who in the early sum 
mer of 1917 led the bitter fight that finally influenced 
the Sir Wilfrid to turn tion and 
and cling to his own French-Canadiar 
He’s a politician after a fashion and the same 
orator. But he spoils both by trying to 
statesman. 


Sesides hin 


seen seldom months come 


very 


aown coi 





wavering 
conscription 
people. 
kind of an 
iook like a 
is John Sinclair of Guys- 
A few centuries ago he would have 
fitted into that harsh Presbyterianism of 
which John Knox was the head. To-day, 
he is lawyer. That D. D. MacKenzie 
was choser lead 
ng representative of the Scotch wing of 
the Liberal party proves that the Scotch, 
true to their traditions, have taken more 
interest in the war than in politics. For 
D. D. doesn’t rank with the great Scots 


boro. 


to sit beside Laurie ras 


* who have carried the Grit banner in other 
' and better days. His attack on Sir 
} Joseph Flavelle last session did the 

baronet more good than anything that 


has happened since that famous “to hell 
witl j 


h profits” speech first broke into print. 


Then take those two Irishmen at the 
ext desk, Hon. Chas. Murphy and 
of Emmanuel Devlin. You feel charitably 


towards both of them. For Mr 
Murphy certainly made a good job of Hor 
Wesley Rowell though Mr. Devlir 
whine like a local preacher, he’s 
lof the church. But when you try t 

anything very complimentary as to the 
manship of either your pencil is blunted by truth ar 
of the duty you owe the public. 


aisposed 


ana, 


has a 





really a good chil 
Say stutes 






stern sense 


\ Good Pair From Quebec 


But those two Frenchmen in t next pew 
lifferent—Ernest Lapointe of Kamouraska and 
Jacques Bureau of Three Rivers. Each is in his 
peculiarity of his When I 

first came to Parliament his knowledge of English 
Now of the 


Opposition side he has a com 


Angk 


Hon 


way 
typical of a 


was extremely limited. he is one ablest 


debaters on the 


of the 


and 
manc 





sanguage 


So it Ss WI 





Canadians to shame. i other 
Frenchmen who enter the House. The time 


and work to 
English is re 
As for Jacques Bureau, he 
in t West, and he both 
well in English 
French 


For instance Jacques 


they give 
fighting allowance of 
markable. 
lived 
talks 
while 


acquiring a 


long he 
and reasons 
he stil! 

characteristics. 
has a son who only recent 


retains all his 


ly 
True to his ( con 
scription, Jacques fought for exemp- 
tion for his boy-—and got it. But 
sooner had he won his fight than 
turned to the boy with a curt 

“Now go and enlist.” 

And the boy went right joyfully and 
joined the Royal Air Force. All of 
which shows the Frenchman's hatred 
of orders from a dominant race. 


became of 
military age. leas on 
no 


he 


wy | 9 , 
ile, 


are 


<apointe 








ere, 








nf “i 
Nf (Flow 
Stole if 


, both these Frenchmen find 
opportunity for jokes 
In fact they look or 


You couldn't 


and 
and rhter. 
the world with a twinkle in 
help liking them if you tried. 


_— ; 
“3 creeds that promises little at present though who 
knows but that some day some or many of them may 


hear the call 





each eye 


behind that front row is a mixture of races ar 





of the Cabinet maker and become great It 





their own eyes and the eyes of a benighted country 
For most of them are young and or nearly all 
have ambitions. That man you he ling “louder,” 
und wearing a bland smile under a bald head, is M« 


Master of Brome. | 


{fe is a Montreal lawyer who started 
out well by } 


whispered conversations De 


tween th the front row of the Oppos 








tion with a vo wel! tuned to the purpose. But in a 
moment of weakness he consented to become finar 

critic His chief contribution to financial literature 
Was a suggestion tnat the it should borrow 
money to provide a sinking fur to pay the war debt 


This novel 
suggested by 
a bit of a humorist 


(f paying debts w 
his desk-mate, San 


who is as well 





bankruptcy Sam is a little dark man who shocked 
Par] by tell funny stories in his maider 
speech. It will take him some time to recover his lost 





1 


ground for at Ottawa an owl-like dignity is the first 


attribute of greatness. But Sam will come back. For 
he has a native Hebrew shrewdness tacked on to the 
ability to make friend 

Just beyond them sits a business-like chap with h 
hair nicely combed and a necktie that speaks carefu 
se] . That is W. C. Kennedy of Essex and thers 





t, when Hon. Charlie Murphy 
of the Libera! 
found in his place ar 


who predict tha 
the Irish wing 


Kennedy Wi be 


are those 


» longer 


Willian 


party, 


one 



















The motto that hung on the 
walls of the Liberal caucus 
rooms 





C@ss of 


» study and applic 


the 


‘ation and an 


William made a suc 


stead gas and ol 
business by cl ability 











to use what he learned. Just at present he’s putting 
that same study and application into politics and pro 
edure channels. he only spoke once but 
be made the House sit up ar isten. It might be as 
well to keep an eye on Willian Though he was 
t ecte have 


as a Laurier candidate, he is said to 
allied with the Unionists long enough to get the ap- 
pointmentof hisown 


before 


a! ‘ 
returning officers and enumerators 
And appointments 
such as these are said to have been somewhat of an ad 


making his final decision 


vantage even in 


a pure election such as only the blot- 


ng out of party lines could bring. 


Why 
However, Mr 


M'Coig Couldn't Be Beaten 

Kennedy may owe some of his early 
political astuteness to his friend Archie McCoig of 
Kent. Archie does not pretend to statesmanship but he 
knows Kent County, what Kent County wants, and how 
to get the votes of the Kent County electors. He had 
a tough proposition on his hands at the last election 
for in hi French vote that hated 
onscription, a worth-while negro vote that feared con 
scription and a big Scotch vote that wanted to win the 
war and didn’t care how. Archie’s job was to retain 
all three if he was to be elected. He did it. For he 
talked Kent County, and down with the profiteers, and 
did not hang Laurier’s picture 
till after the 
ut without the Borden 
lf or his opponent. 
agrainst the referendt 


points and c 


s riding are a sizable 


in his committee room 
endorsations had handed 
brand appearing on either 
As he had previously voted 
i for the M.S.A. he 


ame 


vindows been 


himse 





was 


through with flying 
wears 


all 
Archie 
corner but private- 


it he 


rmored at 





ors s friends tel] him he a horseshoe 
on every 
nas the 


they adn 
ability to take advantage of 
turn of 

Also his speec hes in 
House contain a lot of 
hard sense. He 
may the 
called rural politicians but 
1@ is at the head of his 
lass and a much more 
man to. his 
than many of 
statesmen. 















every lucky the 
whee 
the 

common 


belong to class 


valuable 
country 

our near 
O' 


another dis 


inct class is Lucien 


very 


Hon Frank Oliver 

has carried his 

chronic grouch back 

to his native fast- 
nesses 


Hon. Jacques Bureau has 
a hatred of orders 
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of Dorchester—that pale, dark, slight, rather 
clever-looking young chap. He is the most striking 
of a group of young French-Canadians who replaced 
the Nationalists at the Others of the 
group who give promise are Archambault of Chambly- 
Vercheres and Vien of Lothiniere. Cannon is a fiery 
orator, though he stumbles as yet when the Orangemen 
across the way start to heckle. He'll either grow out 
of that or talk himself into a nuisance. You never can 
tell the first session just where these young fellows are 


Canno! 


last election. 


going to iand. 

Vien is a lawyer and a major of militia, 
who twice volunteered to go overseas. That 
qualifies him for military critic and if a 
persistency in asking questions is criticism he 
qualifies for the job. He performs 
like a plodder and you know how far 
Hon. Sidney Fisher got with nothing 
else to recommend him. 

Archambault sprang into the spot- 
light the day the overseas voting 
charges so carefully prepared by 
W. T. R. Preston were called to the 
attention of Mr. Speaker. Arthur 
Bliss Copp of Westmoreland did the 
calling in a little over four hours of 
oratory. Mr. Copp, who talks like a 
graduate of a correspondence school 
for auctioneers, so smothered the 
I with details that they got 
and were about to be 
laughed out of the House when young 
Mr. Archambault his feet 
and told how the officers and t 
St. Johns had done their voting. He 
added on a few charges of perjury, 
etc., that so clear and 
that the laugh left the Government 
and settled on Opposition faces 


the Gov 


cnarges 


lost entirely 


came to 


men at 


were concise 


aisle 
There was nothing left for 
ernment to do but promise an investi- 
gation. They did it. And since that night 
has paid a little more attention to Joe : 

There are a lot of these young Frenchmen al! 
full of industry and enthusia Laurier can probably 
restrain them. No one else could. 


(* the of St. 


Hyacinthe is probably the ablest debater, 
though for some reason he does not appear to 
carry very mach weight. You'll 


House 


the 





sm. 
Gauthier 


older Frenchmen, 


remember in 


the conscription debate he startled the House 
with the state- 
ment, “Quebec 


will use the law 
to fight the law.” 
It was not till 
the conscription 


Order-in-Council 


ei ™ was brought 
= 

down last ses 

sion that it 

dawned on the 


assembled 
statesmen just 
what he 
— Then he said 

“The Military 


meant 


21 


Service Act was an exemption act—and Quebec obeyed 
it. This order is a conscriptior and Quebec wil 
obey it.” Mr. Gauthier spends part of his spare time 
fighting prohibition. When it was urged in the House 
grounds he said: “It is how 


act 


on patriotic wonderful 


many of us are prepared to serve our country by 
sacrificing our neighbors’ appetites.” These samples 
show that Mr. Gauthier is worth listening to; but 
many a man does more damage with an uncouth 
sentence or two. 


from the classes and their repre 

take a quick run over what’s left and 
see what a strange mixture is gathered together be 

hind the White Plume. That big auburn-haired char 
who looks the part is Dr. Chisholm from Inverness 
He’sa Highland Scotch Catholic with a laugh and heart 
to match his body. You don’t wonder that he is un 
beatable in his constituency. That rotund, self-satis 
fied fellow with the thinning hair is Verville, the Mor 

trea] Socialist who talks like a labor agitator. That 
thin, fussy little man is Pedlow of Renfrew and he is a 
strange combination— a dry goods merchant, a Quaker 
and the only Honorary Captain in captivity. Aside 
from that and the fact that he just can’t keep fron 
making speeches, he is probably all right. Then there 
is Euler of Waterloo, that neutral-tinted chap. He's 


away 


i UT to get 


sentatives, 





Laurier 
getter .. 
memories’ 


is a bad for 4 
in one of | 
drawers . | 











Mei | | 
| as, 
OU sine ~ 








the only member of German descent in the House 
But nobody would hold that him if he would 
tire of his own oratory as fast as his audience does. 
That big husky rancher is “Nobby” White of Victoria, 
Alta., who claims to be the only member of the Opposi- 
tion who owes his election to the Wartimes Election 
Act. That act was passed for the benefit of Unionists 
but in Victoria it worked backwards. There are a lot 
of Americans in that riding who got angry over the 
alien clauses and voted against the Government. That’s 
why Nobby rides on a pass when he comes to Ottawa 


#gainst 


jan 
An Ancient Mariner in the House 
But hold on a minute. There’s Captain Read of 
Queen’s, P. E. I., coming to his feet and the House is 
getting ready to laugh. For both sides laugh with 
but not at-—the Ancient Mariner. He was a sea 


captain before he became an orator and a statesmar 








He made his first voyage across the Atlantic along 
about '63 in a sé r vessel and—whisper—a large 
part of the cargo was whisky. But the Captain is 
now a staid manufacturer whose favorite sport is 
raising potatoes. He took the House into his con- 


fidence anent the good qualities of those island potatoes 
not a member but went home hungry. 


Continued on page 59 


one night anc 








MARS AND THE DRUMMER 


“Why 


at?” 


argue about 
asked the Presi- 


dent 





NOTICED at 
day,” 
I 


Salvomaliz 


66 yout three lines in a paper the other 
Lieutenant Heney, home from 
“that the revolutionists in 
Isn’t that the republic you 


observed 





rance leave, 


2 are at it 


on 


again. 


ised to frequent, Lacey?” 
His companion, a handsome big llow in khaki, 








sily. “Ye, gods, yes,” said. “How little 
d a few years ago what a grim business war 
I used to see the comic side to those revolutions, 
but then I hadn’t had the pleasure of lying wounded 
in a shell hole, listening to the music of machine guns. 


laughed ez 
I realize 
was! 


1iZe 


I wonder if old President Alveraz is still alive? If so 
he must have a vastly different idea of Serbia these 
days. He declared war on that gallant little country 
ynce.” 


“As a matter of fact,” he went on, “I precipitated 
the declaration myself. That was where I met my 
wife, Jack. She saved my life, turned Salvomalia up- 
side down and erded the war all in one stroke. She’s 
a better soldier than I am, Jack—and she’s going back 
to France with me—as a n you know. But she 
to have the supreme command. She'd show 


as urse, 


a 
So, of course, Heney demanded the whole 
After some hesitation Lacey went ahead with his yarn. 
And I, the silent third party at the table, am retelling 
it and reconstructing it somewhat from Lacey's rather 
bare narrative. 


ip began with a On the 
that old Hank Griswold, president of the Serbia 


story. 





iripie coincidence. very 














Shoe Polish Co., greedy for new worlds to conquer, 
told Harry Lacey, his crack salesman, that he was 
send him to South America to establish a connec 
tion down there, Miss Jane Anson took her first spir 
on the palatial new yacht that her father, old ‘““Croesus”’ 
Anson, had purchased and fitted out for her. And at 
the very moment Jane said to her father, “Look here, 
old boy, you need a holiday. Let you and I go for a 
lise on this bully old boat. We'll go—to South 
mewhere,” a rather dyspeptic-looking in- 

a rusty, but gorgeous uniform sat in the 





House at San 
and smiled 
This 
wings of a 
satisfactior 


Government 
of 
in particular 


power 


Salvomalia, 
was 


on the 


lis very apparent 





he on of a little deal by which a 
large share of the treasury funds of Salvomalia had 
been transferred to Paris in his own name. 

And now comes still another coincidence On the 
ay that Harry Lacey, fresh from a successful trip 


and Brazil 
al with 


tine and other points, 


through the Argen 
; his trunk full of 


breezed into San Salvom 


By 


hig wrote “The Spanish American 


samples and Serbian Polish literature, the Albatross, 
with the Ansons, father and daughter, on board, came 


Further, 
a group 
} at 


steaming majestically into the narrow harbor 
at the very moment the yacht dropped anchor, 
of gloomy men sat around the 
Government House and discussed ways and means. Ths 
treasury of Mother Hub 


of 
bard’s cupboard, he people were in such a state of 


ent’s desk 


presid 


Salvomalia was as bare as 


and I 
discontent that new taxes would mean the speedy ur 

set of the Alveraz regime. Two questions were under 
Where had the money 


discussion: where w 


more coming from? 


pone and as 


f+ 








So there they were, ali three of the principal actors 
in the drama that was to be enacted, President Alveraz 
Harry Lacey and Jane Anson, brought together by the 
far-reaching hand of coincidence 
| tpn LACEY spent a busy morning in the bus 

ness section of the town and returned at noon to 
Anto O’Sullivan’s American bar full of deep dis 
content. 

“A fine place this, I don’t think!” he told Tony. 
“There’s no business here. Just a lot of tumble-down 
shacks and not a dollar in the place. Can't sell shoe 


polish to a population made up of those who don’t wear 
shoes and those who're too dirty to polish what they've 
got. I'll journey on to the next place on my list.” 
“The merchants Taxed to death, 
explained Tony. “This here Alveraz is the king-pin of 
Any money shows itself in the 
Alveraz gets it. And what Alveraz 
get us American business mer t up witt 
} 


] introduce you to the bun 


are a poor lot. + 


looters. tnat town 
, ? ; ‘« 
Dinnk aoesr 


manage to me¢ 


They're 





il 
Lacey had lunch with Paddy Breckon, who owned ar 
asphalt concession, and 
Purvis and Bronson He 
ried a glass of aguardier 
Then he 


look at the town. He didn’t see much of it for |} 


1 ] 
a couple of travelers named 
a cocktal { ‘ 


nd t 





ssued 


Salvomalia 















centered almost at once on tl nty figure of a gir 
strolling leisurely in front of him along the sl 
plaza. The girl saw him at the same time and cast a 
provocative glance over her shoulder. She was pretty 
and piquant and with the blackest of black eves. Lacey 
followed. 

fter the first glance the r pa no ttention to 
the cavalier in her wake, but ntinu her way 
serenely along until she reached a rather pretentious 
ooking house, into which she vanished; pretentious in 
that it was less dilapidated than most Salvomaliar 
houses and boasted a balcony. A n ent after Lacey 





caught a flash of laughing dark eyes spying 
from an upper window. So he decided to 


upon him 
wait. 
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ADAM HAROLD BROWN 


vigil was interrupted by a picturesque pers 
who could have stepped into any male operatic chorus 
and been ri a rangy Salvomalian with a 
toreador venom in his eyes. new 
comer hissed an order at accomp a 
American elsewhere 
‘W its the ¢ nce Lacey 
The stranger, bi ner r love of the irk~-¢ 
er i vene t s f language ] \ i 
. understal vor f it, but the natives meaning 
Was arenough. It was distinctly unfriendly. Lacey 
gave nima ta n tne aw wi n sent I 
ng “ a en turned for a leisurely re t 
Almost in t wsy serenity of the « \ 
ifternoc Was ( sudden and distu ng 
way. Men poure " e houses or ery hana a 
proceeded to take erest in the matter Lacey 
found nself the tre of a ring of gesticulating and 
gerent Sa B g of a fighting breed 
mseif, he knew of e argument under the 
umsta! i t tle aly iaid out half a dozen 
oO more of his opponents before they got his ar $ 
pinioned an r i him off to the carte 
JUSTUS ANSON was of a portly order and nothing 
could budge him f1 his hammock under its con 
fortable awning on the deck of the Albatross that warn 
afternoor He promptly vetoed his daughter Jane's 
suggestion that she take a look at San Salvoma 
by herself, and warned her that South American towns 
were not safe places for unprotected girls. It was not 
long, however, before a steady rumble from beneatt 
the awning gave notice that the head of the Molasses 
Trust was soi asleep. Jane promptly ordered out 
tne boat and we ashore 
She for the city most delightfully romantic and 
picturesque There was a glamor about the crooked 
streets and the tumble-down houses; and every ragged 
cigarette-smoking resident sne passed seemed to hav 
stepped out of a Richard Harding Davis story. The 
found her apparently quite as interesting he fou 
them, if one were to judge by t leers th lowe 
her trim figure. Any other girl but Jane Anson wou 
have felt some sense of alarm. She was alone in a 


comic opera town ana 


+} 


witn 


ae 


buildir 








Ww 





‘lusively of villa 
ought. 

The plaza, whic 
the 
serted at this hour. 


I + 
t 


Governme 


the 
g that 
y South 
. there 

- 


e, unn 
yy behind her, 


Y 


I 


the male caste seemed made 
s But Jane never gave t 


+ 


Jane gazed about her wit 
was book-perfect 


sanguinary revoiu 


akabdiy 


a tumble 


a as 


House 


on 


to last 


tne 





every reader knows, 


American republi 
Weulk | 


you 


America! 


aown 


loing th 
, proceeded fron 


of th 





h 


detail, 


and rather 


e owr 


Wi 


l¢ 
rit 


ait 


ip 


1 
a 


ions and the ardent 


a 


ace with one door and a g 
ndow 4 face, also unmistakably American, w 
essed against the bars, wearing an ingratiating s 
“Who are you?” she asked, i irprise ‘Where 
€ u?” 
sa the voice with greater cheerfu 
American—Harry Lacey, at your s« 


ould 


that stands betwe 
Unfortunately I 


shed a few of then 

‘ very careiess Jz 

en me and freed 
’t rene t fron 


ob of these dagoes set on 








it be asking too much for you to take 


me fi 


steps to the right and just raise your ha 
Jane glanced around her cautiously Ther 
one in sight She tool i step t r tne 
then paused irresolute Another step ar 
within reaching distar of the ace 
ing there when sne rew tne Olt that held 
closed. He swept her ow bo s he steppe 
“A thousand thanks!” he sa ‘You cert: 
game! For all you know I may bea hardened 
a murderer or something. And yet you let 
Well—-that’s tne Yankee of it, I guess! 


he 


He looked well fitted for the t 


had just emerged. 


yackground f1 
His hair was tousled, 





rlassless but securely barred 
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is rippes vay, his coat was to nds | 
ni : tees pa shat ” Pu ne tri ad imp sed a unifor it of a red table oth and 
swo.ler Jane regarded loubtfully for a ratior th Pur tur? vith h I 
- @ - ¢ f turned lis trombone 
men [hen she caught his smiling blue eye ind : > 
sbts sniahe ‘ ip € ! Vay a We nee nm axe . 1 Breckor 
I think \ t fe to } ‘ ’ to us to see that no more An axe was procured, and they sallied forth. Most 
tn you re eto bei: rye all right she said ¢ it beast] hole { +h -" nle eee @ mal ha rone home hut wher 
r x ] } . vty ‘ t I | OT San Saivom: lad go ) , Dut whe! 
Anyway a jail like that not fit for any American! +} eel Tie ek dl +} t 6 +h 
, e I let ye 1e S icou Nast Trom tne rombone spilt the 
i g1ad iel you out, ‘We do that.” d ared Pur +t ¢ f t a P 
a ee ; : i i0 tnat, ieciared ry vetting nis fee ss nee of e plaza, interest began to manifest itself 
So am | declared Lacey. fervent}, “Not because rather unstea \ “We won't | a ae ee Paonia A ; back by the s ng nd va 1t the 
Vas n ‘ a ad ’ r) } } + , c tr » ‘ nh 
? daddy and dripping and—er, habited by ng « inothe! three demonstrators as they made the round of the 
ers Oo creation rey nant to my\ ‘ te ‘ hil ‘It ¢ P , } L °? > ’ 
Apt v ¢ sensibdil i frame shack said Breckor pla I ey in tl id with | banner and Pur 
: . Xy aia ! I i acey € ead witn nis anner ana irvis 
e t has bre ti nt tour nat TT ’ ’ ‘ ; 
ugnt me oO u otice Then we burr t ‘ ) Pur ibor yr ne n the rear with his wheezy nstru- 
“a I fee) tha nendous honor I’ll tell you what exclaimed Lacey. stru vith a ent When they halted in front of the cartel, there 
is T ivé ’ + + ] 
*U p on my curios ry what laden 1 j 1 get s idvertisin it of this were probably a hundre Saivomalians trailing after 
’ vou happen to } n ti " ¢ 
u nay oO Ne t s corner of unt, too | i me big hographs of l shoe tne 
venue me to th hed 17 s . 
: ( eA r Olish and I it one or pole We rv italonga sreckor a stone and e a speect pout 
i } } ” ‘ 7 . a re 
, in the irbor, explains Jane a nner. See the idea Thev in ed the compar the r hts of visitors, not a word of which was under 
Cll ASicep SO 4 steppe it alone for a lo he and the product we sell when they put me in j: So standable but which his audience punctuated with sh1 
we'll conquer the name of Serbian Shoe Polish!” cheers. They might not understand English but any 
rf irs t t ’ . . » 1 : 
; l if OXAL Vnat you woul . 1 “Great It be a rea emonstration. this"’ rre x nd of a cemonstration was every-day fare to the: 
¢ ihe " n fuil ser isne Lut it is Bre or Ni if I only had mv Oddfellow ré . Chey sympathized on general principles. 
. I people are eacn nere Pur piavs a trombon: dig it out. Purv. ar But when Purvis took the axe and began to work 
s, not t be trustec ? y r to sa . ® 7 . “ ¥ ‘ ° . 
1 l £ & Ww see you safely we'll have some musi« No demonstration’s com) ‘ the carte! door, uneasiness manifested itself. The 
oO the ( In t ntime. if vo , . t ' ’ ; 
f ‘ tr you 1 ist Vitnout a bar natives iooked apprehensively around and many quietly 
' ~ I 5 and ake So Purvis went for his trombone a Lacey got out and unobtrusively faded away into the darkness If 
é re y 4 ‘ ‘ a‘. : : 7 ©& A . . 7 1 +3 
ae? nah ; ¢ " las ne of his dig posters Everyone know the ki a the soiciers from Government House should come over 
yOu ¢ ‘ picture ofa ferocious-looking Orient: gentleman wear they wou.d probably do a little promiscuous shooting 
i ew ean raiment and ng a pair of those Arabian Nights shoes that curl uy ind the Salvomaliens knew by experience how danget 
hh ‘ hed ar yt aoe ° " , " e : . % 
n a t } 1 istered a eaming. at the toes, said shoes having a most resplendent shine ©US Was the role of innocent bystanders 
: I ! fi i said Oriental gentleman holding up a tin of shoe 
a ‘ + 1 i 
al é le ron he t } he ¢ , » + a *} 
7 all na , ins | sh with the S ttered rbian Shoe \ SQUAD finally did come over to see what it was 
! d into tr foot A ' , } P,} : 
i ’ Was dis ylish yes t r . 1 . d } } } } } 
¢ ntal J meng es _ The bus ne Serbian all about, with a fat and tightly trussed-up little 
ese ible r even handsome : ne . . =o . 1 1s : ‘ e 
’ ee sie was a Shoe Polish Co. deen Bul uy n that poster officer in the lead, no less a personage, in fact, than the 
) F ind brown-evs young lady not «n vor , : a } . . . > : J ae : 
pire ae ; y; very sacey borrowed a n pole from O’Sulliv and Minister of War, General Hannibal Julep y Tableaux 
na preference en who were big and ittached the poster to it In the ees R 5 a 4 e “1m, , 
‘ Lacey fitted the pct . ; me ea ne breck¢ lel Taxidermis or words to that effect The crowd 
nin aaa melted away. Only the 
r neo as : demonstrating trio stood 
t } i pleasant 
Sasetendin Wh ic hele ae their ground, Breckon 
( ‘ 0 it 7 . 
: still orating, Purvis axe 
y lite ur sturbed by : ting, U a) 
I y’s erstwhile jailers in hand, and Lacey wav 


ing his banner. 
Lacey doesn’t remen 
ber very well what hap 


pened after that. In fact 


vho apparently had for 
tten hin And, wher 


ne saw her safely off 





from the dock it was ur i . 
erstood that he was not he, had been kind of hazy 
2 g to leave Sar all evening; he was 


neither acclimatized nor 
aguardienteized as were 
Breckon and Purvis. He 
remembers that there was 
a scrimmage and that his 
two companions vanished, 
where or how he could not 
tell. Then a _ berserke1 
rage mounted in him and 
: be ,# he charged forward at 
embers of the American a! ; { : . ; ; 3 ‘ the squad of noisy sol 


| ACK Y eturned to 
“ O’Sullivan’s where he 


had dinner with = such 


ylony as happened to be 
m hand He retailed the 
ory of his wrongs so 
ffectively that, after a 


diers. He remembers 
using his banner after 
the manner of a lance 
with such good effect that 
General Hannibal Julep, 
ete., ete, suddenly 
doubled up with his arms 
clasped over his stomach, 
gasping and choking out 
maledictions. A _ vicious 
sweep of the pole took two 
of the squad off their feet 
but the rest closed in on 
him and the balance of 
the incident remains ir 
his mind only as a long 
and painful nightmare of 
blows and _ kicks and 
thumpings about and rij 
pings of clothes. When 
his mind cleared he was 
being hauled by two rag 
ged soldiers into a big 
room with gilt pillars and 
dirty walls. The Minister 
of War, quite recovered 
from the effects of the 
blow he had intercepted, 
mnfronted him with a 
consciousness of triumph 


aquivered 1? nis 


ig ought to be 
fone about it. Americans 
n Salvomalia regarded 
themselves as privileged 
haracters The carte} 
vas for natives only and 


eacn man present re- 


somett 











tas amore or less 


garded 

personal insult that a 
siting American had 

een incarcerated therein, 
ven for so short a time 
‘We can't take this ly 

ng down!” declared 

Paddy Breckon a ye 
ise where we've got to 
iow these greasers 

] 


vhat’s what. We’ 





\ demonstration 
s the idea,” declared 
Purvis, who was a husky 
hman, with shocky, 
} t ind a fighting 


sharply up-turned mous- 


: + hes 5 1 ¢*ltad . . 
The idea was discussed ches, and tilted his chin 
at a belligerent angle. 


iver a few more rounds 

Gradually, however, the Lacey was searched 
i na j “ te fle 

enthusiasm boiled away. ind his pockets rifled of 


> the man lattawn « 
Most of the recruits ’ F.> nr ie wane of letters ane 


+AC_ KR Vet. 1 ae ee ~~ - 
irifted off to bed until \ sales literature th 1e 


finally only three were 





arried. The tattered 


“I thought the pig was an American,” he said, “It is clear, however, that he is Serbian.” Continued on page $3 
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THE GRAVE DANGERS of PEACE 






























































HAVE 1 yl _ . \ . . _ ferer ¢ In persor 
ea wor te Germany is Still Making War by Propaganda _ ®2%« 1 vse. 
for the good ré J < J N » be 4 4 — «c > ! < ss c ruler w h any 
itionship among tne times the autocrat 
nembers of th Allies 1 that the w Ss over ae \ ( ‘ N 3 S e l U a i power of “the late Mr. Romanoff,” or of “the late 
suring’ tie ntest Vow, if ever, Is the time 2) ‘ i sili os 4 A [ Dis-Count Hohenzollern” has a big enough job at 
for the League of Nations to materialize in world th f “Lords of the North,” “The H Bay ( ete home without attempting to rule the world. Wher 
peace and world brother Mr. Wilson’s own peculi 
hoor Brothers of the arly personal organs such 
same family will stand to- as the Times and World of 
gether when menaced by a New York condemn their 
common foe; but if after President’s presence at the 
the common danger, they Peace Conference, there is 
break out in the old feuds, no doubting the mind of the 
t is like an old wound nation. In the second 
irritated into a second place, why go to Europe? 
sorer rawness. Your guess as to peace 
Now—please get it clear terms is as good as mine, 
n your mind—while Ger- but what will probably 
man propaganda in the happen will be along lines 
sense of a Bernstorff as »f this sort France will 
paymaster passing out ¢ ck her lost, provinces, 
surreptitious bribes to perhaps more. Belgium 
press, pulpit, lecture plat will get what cash indem 
forn ar publishers of nities can be got, possibly 
schoo; books—while Ger a strip of territory as well. 
an propaganda in the old England and Australia will 
sense is ttered to peni get colonies if they want 
tentiaries and other hiding them. Japan ditto. Rus- 
places, there is a subtler sia will get a whale of a 
Ger ! propaganda at licking and straightening 
vork right now beating like out, with concessions to her 
a wave against the good pacifiers. Canada will get 
fellowship of the Allied I don’t know what un- 
Nations; and that wave less ships, or Imperial 
had begun beating before Credits to pay her war 
the Second Peace celebra costs. As for the Balkans 
tion was well past they are in the lap of the 
It does not require muct gods. taly ar Austria 
hought to trace the source will settle their own Christ- 
of this movement, which is mas carving of the Euro- 
not so avowedly pro-Ger pean Turkey. 
in as anti-British. Ur Now, what is the United 
ess history utterly dis A scene in New York during the celebration of Peace States to out of it? She 
ounts the lesso of the vowed before the whole 
t, the Junkers and capitalistic class of Germany will of tions. Very well, then, force the line up of the world war for no material gains: 
f ed to find refuge outside their own land. If Ger Rex ican party for 1920 against the League of and s! at avowal. e went into the 
il “Ss the way of Russia, the Reds will force them Nations' war because the lives of her citizens were flouted and 
out. If Socia'ism pacifies Ger y in order and keeps Then come the Pacifists, pro-German from the first imperilled by land and sea. She went into the war 
he lerated principalities uni taxes will for and financed by Germany from the first. “to make the world safe for Democracy,” and having 
them out. In any case, the von Tirpitzes and all their “Let us be as we were before,” they plead, as though attained that aim by help on the last fourth lap of the 
ew wi he forced to leave Germany Boas. and 1 world that has gone through hell for four years and ace, she will be content without any material indemni- 
Ba f the Hamburg-American Line foresaw al] this ed ten millions of its manhood and maimed twenty ties. She had in fact—and we are dealing with facts, 
the first year of the war and fel! fron y warnin, ons more, could ever be as it was before. not your prejudices or mine—she had in fact got her 
the Royalists; and both men died of broken hearts be Subtly and without being able to trace them, you indemnities and material gains in undreamed profits 
fore the end of the war hear the most astounding insinuations and lies to factories and factory workers, to financiers and 
In any case, the Junkers and capitalistic class of fomented to hurt good relations among the Allied shipping interests and ranchers and farmers and 
Germany have to go. In fact, they are in process of nations. The Peace Conference is not yet in session and lumbermen—during the first three years of the war. 
speedy flight row. To Russia—where the Reds weuld no one knows what will come out of it. Yet mysterious American foreign trade to-day is the largest volume 
slit their throats, or bury them alive in wells? I fancy nnuendoes come out regarding England presenting an of foreign trade in the world. The United States is 


not! To Switzerland? Switzerland has no scope for 
a new commercial life, which these men must build up 
To Helland, the asylum of a woman, where the 
against womanhood have stigmatized the nam 
h a brand which oblivion cannot erase 
1 and South 


ti, 
t 


ives, banking 


crimes 
“Hun” 
Phere re 
United 
German 
alliance, great trade houses whose very existence de 
pends on the resumption of commerce with Germany. 
who the big fur houses of New 
York! Who controls the breweries? Where did the 
Jewish bankers come from? Whose was the dye indus- 
try with all Those things are strong 
powers in votes, in Congress, in subtle undeclared senti 


nent that trade must be 


Ww tn 


I Seortl 


America; aid in the 


States are rela agencies of 


Consider are trade 





its by-products? 


resumed with Germany. 





“How?” they ask, “are we going to pay the in 
den s if you don’t facilitate the reconstruction of 
our trade?” 

Subtle—isn’t it? But go a step farther! 


About England 
yw" [ nation has always been the great trade rival 
of with the United States? Great 


Circulating Lies 


Gern any 
Britain. 


stituencies int 


So you find politicians with pro-German con- 
erpolating questions in the ¢ ongressional 


tecords as to “whether the League of Nations will 





fect our Republican tariff. 
Got that and the significance of it? It is subtler and 
more dangerous than any twist Bernstorff and Dern 
burg ever gave In other words 
the country has gone Republican as to Senate and 
Wilson and the Democrats are for the League 


to German propaganda. 


House. 


ultimatum to the United States about increases to the 
American Navy; about France 
the money in indemnities”; about England coming out 
of this war with all of Africa and all of Asia, ete., etc.; 
against this stream of subtle mental poison Great 


wanting “to hog al 


and 
tritain has the most inept Bureau of Public Informa 
tion that ever disgraced the cause. I say disgraced and 
| would like to underline that word. If you want to 
know what it means, ask yourself why men unfit for 
inept mentally, or underbred 
socially, or who have lost a limb—however deserving 
they may be for that—are especially qualified for the 
highly de ssion of diffusing informa 
tion about Americans noted for 
acumen. 

And so the first Peace Jubilation had hardly merged 


military service, men 


licate diplomatic n 


Great Britain among 


nto the Second Victory Celebration, the week had not 





passed, before editors, theatres, movies, had put the soft 
on the League of Nations; before purveyors to 
pulpit, platform, theatres and movies had 
told “to cut out this war stuff—the publi 
we want all-American now And this has 
spirit of selfishness. The United 

States has nothing to get out of this war. It has beer 


propaganda is 


vedal 
press, been 
are 


quietly 
sick of it 
not been said in a 


aid because a poison subtler than paid 





now a menace. 


Troubles at the Peace Conference 


of writing, the Peace Conference is slated 


T tim 
A ph ne 


or early in January 


regret 


As a people, independent of party, Americans 
their President has decided to attend that Peace Cor 


to-day the banker of the world. The United States 
is to-day at least 50 per cent. of the world’s food store- 
house. The American merchant before the 
war had scarcely a flag on the To-day, the 
United States owns at least the second largest merchant 
narine afloat. 


marine 


sea. 


All these are big enough national gains to compen- 
sate the United States for her twenty-four billion war 
oans, or for ten billion more if she needs them. I 
<now I am not misrepresenting the sentiment of this 
people among whom I live and whom I love when I say 
the United States will demand no material indemnities 
out of this war. She may ask for an open door to the 
Orient, or something of that sort; but if she does, it 
will be no more than al] the other nations of the Allies 
will ask. Or she may have a small bill of damages 
against Germany for American ships sunk, or Ameri- 
can factories confiscated in Germany; but the combined 
bill of damages for both will scarcely be a bubble on 
the wave of the other Take ships! 
i war, there were 138 to 140 
American flag torpedos d by submarines 


\ } 


ps ata mill 


nations’ demands. 


some 








insignificant freighters did not cos 

U.S. sl} p loss Dill would not exceed 

fifty millions Then there are great 

tories confiscated in Germany curing 

of these exceed in value hundreds of thousands, and 
their compensation is amply covered by alien property 
seized and sold in the United States: so I repeat—the 


United States compensation bill is a mere bubble com 


pared to the other nations’ claims 
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Asking almost no materia! indemnities, what is chant marines consenting to that? Even if the other ahead? It is these scraps the American people would 
America to get out of the Peace Conference? What governments consented and so negatived the effects forefend. They don’t want to mix in on those scraps 
people are fearful of is—a Pandora Box—-a New of their government subsidies—do you think the pri- Now that Democracy is safe—however much or little 
Year's gift of scrappy quarrels that will react on her vate ship owners of Great Britain and France and this country has done for the cause—the Americar 





seventy million aliens, or alien descendants. Italy would consent and so wipe themselves off the people think they can do the most for the world by 
ee . map? What Chairman Hurley is really asking is the not mixing in European quarrels, but by saying noth 

ee Points Where Danger Lies socializing and government operation of all sea traffic. ing and sawing wood and staying home and keeping 

I HERE are going to be some unholy possibilities of Do you think the other nations are going to consent their own household “swept and garnished and in 

ugly scraps at that Peace Conference; and again to that? Would Canada with her big merchant marine -order.” 

{am uttering not your prejudice or mine, but facts expansion policy? 

As an example, take the Holy Land as the pivot of the Or take the problems of feeding a starving world. Now against the reasons for the President parti 

Far East! You are aware the Jews are a great, silent, Herbert Hoover has also crossed the ocean to be within pating in the Peace Conference stands one suprem« 

powerful force in this nation. You know why Lord call at the rence. Of course, Canada and reason for his going. Is this really to be the last war? 

Reading was appointed to succeed Spring-Rice. He Argentina and the United States have to s the world to be federated into a League of Nations 

Was appointed because he drew and held the friend feed the world all this year and a good deal of next for perpetual peace? Are Arabia : China and 





} 
p of the great banking interests of this country; ind a good half of 1920. We have to feed the world Japan and the far-flung empires of the outer seas 
the great banking interests of this country saved next year till the devastated countries have grown to sit in this federation? Are we really going to ma 


} 


financial day for the Allies. Nor am I telling you for themselves a supply of seed; and in 1920 reaped a_ terialize into somet! 





ning tangible the dreams of a uni 





anything you don’t know when I add that the great Jew- harvest from that seed. We are even going to feed versal brotherhood? Are we going to prepare the 
sh banking interests of this country are above re- the Hun; and it sounds perfectly beautiful; but I wish way for a millennium of nations? Are we going to 


proach. Take the names—Kahn, Kuehn, Loeb, Selig- we had a small! boy iconoclast in our public ty audience forget divisions of tariffs, of capital and labor, of 
man, Morgenthau, Schiff, Strauss, Speyer—I could add _ to heave a brick bat through our fool platitudes. We black and white, of sect and sex? Is Democracy going 
twenty more. They represent an integrity flawless are going to stoke up empty stomachs everywhere; to be not only Won but One? Is the star of a new 
and a conservatism founded on the eternal rocks. but who and how? day, a new era, a new faith and fellowship, slow!) 
All right—go back to Palestine at the Peace Con- arising in the East over the smoke and blood and sacr 
ference! You know the Jews want Palestine as a free "C peendipmaae has just said after an important confer- fice of battlefields and outrage and 
casis under an Allied protectorate, as a pivotal point 


i massacre? Are 
ence that the Unions are going to stand for allthey we going to establish Right as Might for all time at 
for the world brotherhood. Do you think they are have gained during the war: of high wages, eight- an international tribunal h no nation can gain 
going to get it? hour day, double pay for overtime. Good! Perfectly say? Is the Kaiser, like ‘n Lucifer, to whir 

Or take the whole terrible question of Armenia! blessed! A bonus for everybody! Easy as A B C on through eternity, the type of the outcast from love 
One of the best friends I have in New York, as well paper! Excuse me asking such a fool question amid and decency and fellowship, because he, himself, has 
as one of the most cultured scholars I know, was a_ such a huzza of dead easy unanimity on paper. branded himself as apart from humanity? Have we 
young Arab leader of the Turkish party in revolt But please tel] me downed the Brute Beasts of the Apocalypse to welcome 
against German domination. This anti-German First—did you ever know of a wheat farm that the Dawn of a New Day 
Armenian party | 




















as an enormous following among could be run on an eight-hour day? And wheat is 




















the merchant classes in the United States, Mexico and one of the chief fillers for these multitudinous empty League of Nations the Great Hope 
South America. They are literally the itinerant mer- stomachs. That is the hope, like the brooding of morning light, 
nts of the world, the successors of the Carthagin- Second—did you ever know of a dairy farm that in the hearts of millions‘ I i to justify 
of the men who sent caravans across Asia in the could be run on an eight-hour day? And milk is the awful holocaust of you ind | n this wat 
days of Marco Polo. We see them in Canada only as needed for “the dying babies” and butter fats are It is the one great and the s: 
poor peddlers, or fruit vendors; but in warmer climes, needed fur the famine phantoms of Europe. fice. It is the germ t eagu f 
they are merchant princes wherever they go; and still Third—did you ever remotely hear of a beef ranch, Nations. If the Pres o bring 
send their caravans from Egypt and Abyssinia through or sheep ranch, that could be run on an eight-hour about that League of Ame! 
Persia to India. They are half Turkish, half Semitic, day? And beef is needed for the hungry, and woo! people will endorse him—man, woman and child w 
the half-way ground between Mohammedanism and is needed for the naked. endorse him—as a member of the Peace Conference 
Christianity; and they hold the fate of Armenia in the Can you controvert any of these facts? but could he nvt be as effective a member, remaining 
hollow of their hands. They wanted Armenia to have And the farmer can hold his workman only by pay ght in Washington? Remember the essential differ 
an independent autonomous government. Considering ing wages equal to the factory; and he can pay these ence between Ame! n Democracy and British Den 








what power dislodged the Turk from the Far East, do very high wages only by being sure he is going to have cracy is a very subtle thing, but a thing which states 
} 





















































you think the Armenians are going to get what they high prices guaranteed for his year’s output. Now nen can ignore only at the peril, as the bes 
want? that the war is over, who is going to guarantee that President the United States ha in recent years 
Or take the possibility of other scraps closer home price? And who is going to pay it? The Govern Roosevelt—found out when he tried to dictate “my 
to us all! ment! In a world democracy, you and I are the Gov policies.” The Americen people elect their Presider 
The United States at a cost of billions—I don’t know ernment; and what is the consumer going to say about to represent them; and he must not exceed their dele 
how many billions, but certainly four or five, before high prices guaranteed? The consumer is howling rated authority. If he does, they will relegate him t 
we have paid costs of operation—has private life and then permit his succes 
built up a tremendous and extrava- sor authorized by them to carry out 
gantly costly merchant marine. Good— hose very policies. This has happened 
you say! The seas are wide and free. again and again. Policies, which were 
Where is the scrap in that? Right Nore.—There is one thing that we must secure for the world and our- consiagered radica n Roosevelt's aay 
here is the scrap in that. There is a seives as an outcome of peace—the permanence of the alliance between such as Goverr ment operation of Na 
Seamen’s Imw in the United States, ihe esie-Besse uctions. The greutest geod would come from the tional Forests, or Government ship 
which the Labor Unions will never per- ; RIES eae a , ; building—have been carried out by 
mit to be repealed. It compels more permanent welding of the bonds formed in the face of a common Roosevelt's successors. Wilson’s excuse 
shifts, shorter hours, higher pay than danger; and the efforts now being made to draw John Bull and Uncle for not going into the war sooner was 
any other merchant marine in the world Sam apart constitute a great menace to the future peace and progress that the people had elected him to keep 
permits. That is—these other mer- of the world. As Miss Laut points oul, everything possible must be them out of the war; and now the people 
chant marines can run their ships 40 to done to maintain the present close alliance for all time to come. are turning on him his own doctrine. If 
60% cheaper by the day or the year, by he is to represent the American natio 
government subsidy or open competi- at the Peace Conference, how is he to 
tion. They can underbid American know the sentiment of the American 
ocean tariffs and capture the world natior ] he stays here on the b 
ocean traffic and run » Stars and Stripes off the seas now. Pray God, he may not how! in red riot before we and submits to the nation the terms of the Peace ¢ 
as they did before the war. Under the stimulus of are out of this world hunger er: The farmer can no ference as they come up and are made pub 
war tariffs and sky-high charter rates—I know a line more pay high prices for his labor and take low prices over the cables? And there is a still sorer spot. Thi 
that chartered its ships at more a month than it cost for his food, than you can pay out $2 a day and take cables are to go back under a still stricter censorship 
to build the ships and finally sold all of its twenty or in $1, and not go broke. pending the Peace Conference. This nation hates 
more ships in depreciated cond) at five times their And then there is the danger of all dangers in every ecret diplomacy. It considers secret diplomacy on 
cost—under the stimulus of war, the United States Democracy—the reaction on the vote. The presidential contributory cause to the wa How can the pul 
could pay its seamen higher wages for shorter hours, election of 1920 will be very close. Terms easy to Ger snow the trend of the Peace Conference unless t} 
ind yet keep the Stars and Stripes afloat over the nany in the first settlement might produce an ugly re given facts pending negotiation 
es: but when war rates drop, the United States schism in the 1920 elections The tariff between the I said the U.S. was not keen o: ng into this Peace 
cannot pay these wages fo1 these hours, and stay on United States and Germany will not only determine Conference for fear of invo g its national policy 
the « nn without subsidies to ships; how much trade resumes with Germany but how muct n “scrappy quarrels \t f writing. it loc 
an to subs the people of the United indemnity Germany car pay. It is going to be mighty € tho firat hitter rap would be right at home 
States are forever and tr ilterably opposed Knotty. Impose too high a tariff on goods going t« ‘ vet if out of the welter Wilson can kelp to mate 
Germany, or coming out of Germany, and Germany w a ; sited peed = i , | ¢ 
, i oO actu aw ‘ eague of 
U.S. Wants to Standardize Pay not have a national income to pay any indemnities ll a A tea A ia eect cae Bente tas 
WyeEtt. where is the scrap at the Peace Conference In pose too low a tar a, — abs swamp tne navions, , o down to history one of the great Presidents 
me at? Just here is the scrap! Chairman Hur- that nave been Died white i _ ally Dy the war, with an , r ee i er er ene 
ley of the Emergency Shipping Board has gone with cheap Gi Parnes moe * OM rmit Germany to ia ; od ue : : : fry ~f » fninhe v +. 
Mr Hoover to the Peace Conference to ask the other regain Dy manag mage? =— she has ost by war. Also —— 2 1 I Init pment } foucht ne 
nations of the Allies “to standardize,” “pool,” or you project in the 1920 can paign a bitter tariff fight : ; i ; ; ¢ ‘ mg soe : ig ‘ 
uni ll seamen’s wages to the same figure. If the be fore the American people w ratify the Peace Con ; ; , y en now ts ne 
othe ant marines consent to that, the American ference. . : sO ich the hgnter as the PROpners om : sion to en 
met narine can compete against rivals on an I name —_ a few of the simplest problems coming body tne fine spiritual ideals for wh nh the world was 
ever Do you see the other rival nations’ mer- up at the Peace Conference. Do you see any scraps Continued on page 58 





THE THREE SAPPHIRES 





Bribery is for monkeys,” said Finnerty. 





Finnerty said: “We'll 
a rest-up, ar with Mahadua, make 
st toward the hills to see if we can pick 








up e leopard; he’s both ugly and hungry, 
» will do something to betray himself. We'll leave 
Moti here with the party—the tie-up will quiet her 
until we return.” 
A le was fastened from one of Moti’s front 
feet t ot, which would shorten her stride 
houl that by any chance she broke away 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


— ae hunter l t 


guide, led the three sahibs 


ways in the direction of Kohima, sometimes 
finding a few pugs in soft earth. About three o’clock 
two natives overtook them, their general blown con- 
aition suggesting that their mission Was urgent. 


( > 

Iam Nathu, the shikari,” one said, “and the Debta 
of Kohima has sent for the sahib to come and destroy 

)] leopard the kill of a woman, 
my gun—that is but a muzzle-loader—is_ broken. 
s the man-eater who was taken from Kohima by 
rajah, back; he has for a 
it goes with him, sahib. Three women were drying 
, and they sat up in a machan 
pig and deer who eat these 
for there was no outcry 

t up in the machan and took 
the fat one by the throat and carried her off.” 
“How far is K 
“i S but 


who has made 


ana Ss now cunning, 





howa blooms in the sur 





ghten away jungle 


flowers; perhaps they slept, 


he leopard crawied 





a?"’ Finnerty asked. 
But if the sahib comes 


hours’ ride 


he will find the leopard at sunset, for he will come to 
vhere the body of the fat woman lies on a hill. Now 

the daylight men wit pears are keeping him away 
till I bring the hib for the k The sahibs can ride 
to Kohima, fer there is a path 

When they arrived at Kohima, the village sat under 
a pa if dread, and their advent was hailed with 
celignt An old woman bent her forehead to Fin 
ne ty’s tirrup, Walling ‘Sahib, it is the daughter of 
Sansya who has b taken, and an evii curse rests over 
my house, for before, by this same black devil, was 
taker o1 


soon be upon us, 


7 were led on foot to an almost bare plateau, 

and Nathu, pointing to the spearsmen fifty yards 
head, sai “The body is there, sahib, and as the 
sun goes behin« the hills t! pard W come back 
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to eat He is watching us from some place, for this 
his way. Here he can see without being seen.’ 
They beheld a gruesome sight—the body of the sla 
“This black ¢ nas the same trick of devouring 
his kill ir the ope as the Gharwalla man-eater had,’ 
Finnerty declared; “but I see no cover for a shot.” He 


+ + 





yazed d teau with neither 


rock 


cover,” I e 





ly over the s 


sconsolat ony pl: 

breaking its surface 
said to Mahadua, and shikari re 
peated this to Nathu, the latter answered: “There is 
cover for the sahib,” pointing to a thick clump of aloe 
with swordlike leaves, twenty yards away. “My men 
will cut the heart out of that so that the sahib may 
rest within. Even if the beast is wounded he will not 
be foolish enough to thrust his body against those 
spears.” 

Nathu spoke, and two men came forward from a 
group that had lingered back on the path, and with 
sharp knives lashed to bamboo handles cut an entrance 
and a smal! chamber in the aloe 

Finnerty laughed. “That is a new one on me, but it 
will probably deceive even that black devil; he would 
notice anything new here the size of a cricket bat.” 

“Huzoor,”” Nathu advised, “the leopard is watching 
us from but, cunning as he is, he cannot 
count; so, who is to make 
the kill will slip into the machan and we will 
the dead beyond doubt. 


nor tree “There is no 


when the 


some place, 
while we are all here, the one 
go away, 
leaving woman who is now 
And as to his scent, sahib, I have brought a 
cf strong sme]l that all of his kir 


medicine 


I have 


like, and 
hin 


t the aloe 
his nose will not give him knowledge of 


woman lies and wi 
he sahib’s presence.” 

“It is your game, Lord Victo: Finnerty said. 
“We'll go in a body to the aloe, and you, taking my 
10-bore, slip quickly into your cubby-hole. Squat inside 
as comfortably as you with your gun trained 
absolutely on the body, and wait till the leopard is lined 
dead with your 
him or he'll twig you.” 

Nathu followed the sahibs, dropping on their trail 
from a bison horn a liquid that had been decocted from 
the glands of ar otter for the obliteration of the sahib 
scent; the taint of natives would not alarm the leopard, 
experience having taught charged 


they fled. 


can, 


sights; don’t move to get a bead on 
g ~ g 


him that when he 


Ye Gilfain sat behind the saber-leafed wall of aloe he 
ra bent down a strong-fibered shoot to obtain a good 
rest for the heavy 10-bore, and an opening that gave 
him a view of the dead body of the woman. Beyond the 
plateau the jungle, fading from emerald green, through 
purple, to sable gloom as the sun slid down behind a 
western hill, took on an enshroudment of mystery. A 
peacock, from high in a tamarisk that was fast fold- 
ing its shutter leaves for the night, called discordantly. 
A high-shouldered hyena slouched in a prowling semi 
circle back and forth beyond the kill, his ugly snout 
picking from the faint breeze its story of many scents. 
Closer and closer the hyena drew in his shuffling trot, 
till suddenly, with head thrown up as if something had 
carried to his ear, he stood a carved image of disgust- 
ing contour against a gold-tinted sky shot with stream- 
ers of red. Then, with a shrunken cringe of fear, he 
slipped away and was gone. 

The wrens, with squeaks of alarn 
wings. 

From the jungle something like 
upon the 


to sweep along the jungle edge 


rose on beating 
patch of its own 
ateau. As the 
the fading 


gloom out blurred p 


thing turned 


came 





skv light glinted on tw moonstones that were set it 
ts shadowy form. 

The watcher now knew what it t 
raced like a motor. At the base of his 
ng scalp pricked as though an etche 


His tonvue moistened parchment-dry 





beat a tattoo upon the triggers of t gu vas 
ot fear; it was just “It,” the it that 
to al 


More wily even than the ghoulish hyena, the leopard 


worked his way toward the spot of his desire. Rell; 
to earth, he glided for yards; then ne would crouch, 
just a darkening patch on the surface; sometimes he 
sat up—a black bowlder Thirty yards across fron 
the body, he passed beyond it to catch in his nostrils the 


\RTHI 


R'HEMING 


SYNOPSIS Lord Viet Gilfain and Capt Su 
% / ; rea , ¢ 
H r visit Rajah Darpore 
} is 8 é y th Brit aut] t He 
/ R j plotting te ] t thre 
/ er that } may use to his 
, ; H I ratitio that th holder ; 
¢ t f Budd) a 1 will ru all dy 1 
Or f the sappl that has fo rounc 
the neck of a wandering elephant is sto y De 
pore from Major Finnerty, keeper of the elepha 
keddal 1 second has been set for the Rajah by 


velry firm b is stolen by nati from a 


Dass. A third 
Captain Swinton himself. 1 a 





uitrusted with its delivery, Baboo 


the possession of 


tive is found murdered in front of the ompounad 
where Gilfain and Swinton are quartered and no 
motive can be found for the deed. Later an effort 
is made to kill Swinton. A cheetah suddenly spri 

from the side of the road as he passes in a d rr 





cart, but he escapes. That night the third sapphire 
is stolen by a native from the hills Su ton and 
Finnerty receive word that the Rajal to meet a 
woman at night who is supposed to be a Germa 
agent interested in running yuns into India They 
go to the rendezvous and find the woman ther 
with Lord Victor instead! Swinton gets home before 
Lord Victor and feigns ignorance of the ther’s «¢ 
ings. Next day Swinton, Finnerty and Lord Vietor 


black leopard which has 


Rajah’s zoo 


set out to track the scaped 


from the 


gently stirring wind that sifted through the aloe blades 


to where, once more flat to earth, he waited while his 
sixth sense tabulated the taints. 
ORD Victor’s eye, trained along the barrels, saw 


nothing definite; he felt a darkening of the ground 
where the woman lay, but no form grew in outlines. 
Suddenly there was a glint of light as if from a glow- 
worm; that must be the leopard’s eyes. Then—Gilfain 
nust have moved his gun—there was the gleam of 
white teeth fair in line-with the sights as the leopard 
narled with lifted head. 

Inspiration pulled the triggers—once, twice! The 
gun’s roar was followed by the coughing grow! of the 
writhing leopard. With a dulled, automatic movement 
the man jammed two cartridges into the gun, and with 
foolish neglect of sense scrambled from his cage, the 
razor edge of an aloe leaf slitting his cheek, and ran 
to where, beside the woman's body, lay dead the one 
who had slain her. 

An instinct rather than flashed Gil- 
fain’s still floating mind, a memory of Finnerty’s pre- 
caution at the death of Pundit Bagh, and, holding both 
barrels cocked, he prodded the still twitching black 
body; but, now released from trivial things, the leopard 
lay oblivious of this. 

Torches flickered in wavy lines where the village 
path topped the plateau, and a crunch of hurrying 
feet was heard. To reassure them Lord Victor cried a 
cheery, “Hello! Whoop-ah!” 

When Finnerty and Swinton arrived at the head of 
a streaming procession a soft glow of satisfied victory 
loosened Gilfain’s tautened nerves, and he babbled of 
the joy of slaying man-eaters till cut by the 
major’s: “Well, this act is finished, so we’ll get back.” 

Mahadua was already busy. The leopard was quick- 
y triced to a pole, and they back in Kohima 
Then there was ritual], forthe hillmen of the jungle 
have their ways, and the killing of a man-eater is not 
of daily habit, and Mahadua, knowing all] these things, 


had to collect a-levy. 


reason across 


short 


were 


front of the Debta’s 


with some fantastic 


The slain one was deposited ir 
Mahadua, 
supposed to be a 


from the \v 


house, ‘and gyrations 


danee, collected a rupee from the 





agers flour and 





headman, also and 
honey, for that was the custom when a man-eater was 
slain. 

Six strong carriers, each armed with a torch, were 
upplied by the Debta to bear the trophy, slung from a 
bamboo, down to the next village, which was Mayo 
Thana 

For the sahibs milk and rice cakes and honey were 
supplied, and their praises sounded as demigods. Lord 
Victor, as he sat on a block of wood that was a grain 

yrtar, found his knees in t thin, bony arms of an 
old woman whose tears of gratitude splashed upon the 
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i p € her rn SI as 3\ es the t f; iv t the Y Pu t M i 1G I ave 
the slain woman's mot onlit sk threw up | head t end out a fair ir mat box ready t i secor You two 
mu.ous ry Phe ur e W W ( l ip 3 petter l to the on 
~ . + 0 . th P are 1.3 ” 
\ y ft Kol e carriers waving p 2 Rae See rs Spe ; ‘ Val 5 1) 3 so 
« ( é y hvythn nes of ligrht. the ; 





| \ y to tl god of the hiils, w N aso ¢ ne velps broke ints ripp yr cla that su t } \ faint, ru 
rs 6 } : | had ’ ' + , + ¢ \ 7 , ] y y ft y 
( rn My Lon Vict nmente Topping Finnerty ‘ 1 Perhaps a leopard had fore 
We myst he torch-lighted scene, the leader's rarie t? ¢ , +} . vine the one who had i 
: on o + at y ha t < snir } 
t or g the first line, and the othe fur | s lr e hush that f \ . , . | ” bia 
t noru Ss tney sang + + + + 
¥ : ‘ i r the nkling Doe come up : hire 
th’? } +? hil y 


‘God of our 


Ho-ho, ho-ho 


' 7 “Yes, sahib, and I thought I heard Moti laugh.” spasmod 





The leopard is slain! : ‘ . 

Ho-ho, ho-ho! ae ae ee oe 

To thee our praise! , Da . t I gw the ell, has got n which th ‘ ath was los . | ; 

Yo-ho, ho-ho!” “om my ft Ws and is leading her up tnis Finnerty’s iron nerve went siack; his boy days of 
a g to wing him.” He slipped banshee stories flooded his mind in a superstitious wave 





To the flowing cadence of this refrain the six bearers from the saddle, his 10-bore in har “Of course, if | is those devilish eyes hovered menacingly ten feet from 
of the leopard trotted down the mountain path ir can get my clutches on him " He broke off to ar the rvoune 
rhythmic swing. - 
At Mayo Thana, a ; dua gasped as he 
ile down, and at ; ‘ ee ; 
Mandi, half a mile be- | 
T nA 1 fe, t nkle, 


yond, thrifty Mahadua 
tinkle!” The sound 












eollected his tithe as 
master of the hunt, me iust below where 
and obtained torch- the eves had gleamed: 
bearers, the lot fron then a thering ery 
Man ring the task ng, . 
of shouldering the artes ane lee 
burden ‘till the ; ae aS ; 
elephant party was rapid clatter of the 
reached. bell: a ni 1h. the 
For an hour they hiss of escaping stean 
ninerle w th 


traveled among, 
heavy-bodied creepers 









nd massive trees hones: and a , 
when, through the gleaming eyes ¢ t 
solemn stillness, darknes mn « 
echoed the far-of ‘ lutions 
tinkle of a bell. With- 4 vasp—a f 
out command, Maha- “Gad, what t 
dua stood silently in came fy } | 
the path, his head nert' - 
turned to listen. Five there was eavy 
seconds, ten seconas— id, the f os 
che sahibs sitting their rami pole } 

addles as silent as wioe af )} the 

uide, and again, en of Mar ropped 
now } bl their burds A, 
their I to ¢ ) 
soft note t -innerty It e goblin of the 
hadlikenedtothe clink P of Terro 
of ice in a glass. Le we ‘ wt : 
5 We 4 € 


Mahadua, holding 
up his torch so that its 
light fell upon Fin- 
nerty’s face, turned 
his eyes questioningly. 

“It is Moti’s bell?” 


the jungle was beir 
rent asunder With a 


wild trumpe 


Finnerty said, query battle, drawn by the 

in his voice. bell clar ror, al ele 
“Yes, sahib; but it phant crashed through 
is not-on Moti’s neck, npeding nbs and 
the é eved 


because it would not 
just speak and then 
remain silent, and then 
speak and then re- 
main silent, for in the 
jungle her pace would 
keep it at tongue all 
the time.” 


“A light!” Finr erty 
ithe torch. and 
as it flared to a match 
that tre bled in 
Mahadua’s fingers he 
thrust it back into the 


grabbex 





Then, listening, they 


guide’s hand, cocking 
t 


waited. Again they he hammers of his 10 

heard it, and again were. 

there was silence. Ts E resined-torch 
“Easy, easy!” Fin- flare picked out 

nerty commanded, and, wwainst the gray of 

moving with less speed Moti’s neck a white 


than before, they fol- 
lowed Mahadua. 





you ibout a sw 
AS’ they came to a é nd in the 
+4 break in the for- raw flat é 
est: where some hills i r | ) va 
had burst through its man from whose n¢ 
gloomed shroud to lift ‘ I 
their rocky crests into i 
the silver moonlight, ‘A pyt Fir 
Finnerty heard, near- erty ric } 
er now, the bell, and, ted forw to get 

i hot t tne M 





startled by its un- 

familiar note, a awed head that, sway 

Ae si oa : “A python!” Finnerty cised, as he darted forward to . - Say “a 

jackal, sitting on his aks alal, Continued on page 56 
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SPEED 


66 AM very gl 


SPEARHEAD 


“Oh, Fritz bombs hell out of 





IG the CANADIAN 








ough the Necdless to say I did not linger. My trusty car was 


ough to real a f ied out, thougt 
~ 7 ’ y . . ’ ° 
taking of Monchv-le-Preux was iust a runner up to B y H |: (; A 2.) S B \ at the door and I was soon miles away from t 
r SI smashed ocour leant - 5 7 , sense I 
Vi wn, hss 





of humor. I don’t say it by way of boasting but 


You know what it n a football! game wher ILLUSTRATED BY OFFICIAL PHOTO \P I do claim that I can see a joke as quickly as the next 
thir re at cris th ‘ I don’t nee 1 Hur 
tar full back galley out to Gotha to crop half a ton of 
bucl the , ‘ ne? Hell on my head to make it 

t was u a! a the penetrat Besides I could get 
naller frv in both flanks got all the bombing I fancied with 
uy { r rea on to follow my own fo} at Corps Too 





is throug! To give the de much is enough. 


s dur 11 petus | 
nf nore e the — [ may explain is 
ene ' h ov “the army abbreviation 
it w } | for Corps Headquarters. The 
teali? ind biting until Canadian Corps is the fighting 
es ed our tou Ww ind unit and the General Staff, 
ne , he posing line which is never more than te 
tu ba 1 front of miles at the rear of the front 


lines and often nine miles less 
than that. is its brains. The 
brains may be housed for the 
time being in a chateau, a barn, 





f} * n getting troops on or a cdugout but wherever 
our flanks to prevent the Hu they are they are always on 
tac ng us fe as we smash the heels of the fighting men, 
ir way it taking every chance the brains 
I view with alarm the fact of an arniy shouldn’t take and 
that t perf ew 5 then some. 
\ t And I With the Hun jumping about 
int with p to the fact like a wicked flea, Corps Head 
vhile vet tou , hat quarters had to be a nimble 
since t Cana Corns institution to keep up with 
to Eu t ngle in thes him. One might leave Corps 
rowdy 1 e¢ its Infar in the morning and come back 
try have never retired a t at night to find it not there at 
and it irtil j neve? all. Somewhere in the course 
} { Phat d carrie ; , of the day the hig motor trucks 
the liamond velt f the —_ had come and gathered up the 
Western front.” General Mewburn talking to Canadian troops at the front baggage, the tents, the desks, 
This letter, written to me by the pots and pans, and the pro 
a Canadian general shortly before the Armistice was nterfere with their digest On the contrary it visions, and silently stolen way. The glittering gen 
signe fairly istrates the invincible spirit of our gives the “morning hate” a relish. erals had moved on with their brass hats and their 
rmy at the front And oreover, it shows how imousines and their brisk young aides; and 


magnificent was the Car an record. It was not my — I reached the front it was my luck, as the jjeytenant Watt and I had to chase our dinner 
privilege to follow the Canadians n the last general’s letter remarks, to impinge on the “war Usually there was a Staff Officer left behind to tell us 
triumphant Push that cleared France of the Hun, but f action.” Digging in was all over and the object where we were going to play the next three-night 

adquarters in the "ow was to keep the Hur on the move. The initiative stand, but sometimes there was nobody. Then we went 
earlier stages when the effensive was planned that had been taken out of Fritz’s hands and we were now hungry. I can remember three times that I didn’t eat 


nner because I couldn’t find my dinner to eat it. 








swept the Hindenburg Lin ke a rain-washed ford: coming back with “hates” of a quality and quantity 


ay 



































I ight deep impres of the magnifi not dreamed of in the Kaiser’s lexicon. There wer That was five months ago. “Where is Corps?” was a 
er t Y ! f t ( lian Army. It morning hates, afternoon hates, evening hates and lively game of hide and seek, but it became more so 
was the finest spearhe ever forged in the red furnace night hates. There was no rest for the wicked. as the battle waxed and the Headquarters venue 
of w nn elas that was fleshed repeatedly at The harried Hun was supposed to sleep between hates , nved from day to day. It would not surprise me to 
vit pot Car 1 thrilled as the news came over 2nd when he thought he had them timed so as to be able earn that in the last fierce spasms of the war, Corps 
that her army had taken the strate points one after tosnatch forty winks he would be caught napping by our shifted its spot every twelve hours. What other Head 
the othe Havir een the spearhea the pre barrage and wake up, as Pat says, to find himself di quarters may do I cannot say but I do know that our 
Y ! t ft fir fFer e, | understood In the closing days of th t war there w ttie Corps |} a reckless habit of sticl ts nose right 
r | f to its lot slecp for anybe t the front and a little less than that nto the battles it framed up and staying there, shot 
Vv Hon. N. W. Row was att front this e Genet Staff at Corps He larters M and shell be damned. Staff was always taking chances 
su rominent British general: ist-Six-in-the rl ne? ‘ ly one of @ with its excellent outfit of brains by inspecting its 
‘Wou vou give ea frank ar inres i est ate cozen Drass nats who had got u vit t ark to do strategic plans at close quarters. Staff always wanted 
of the ( Army fre tary standpoint? their before-breakfast bit tching the Hur o see how its plans worked out and the Oak Pip it 
l vreneral por re for } ent ar then replie t worm before he had crawl t far t Va > Wit! hose for a bird’s-eye view was not alwavs the 
‘If it’s a case of holdir positio ind taking three half-hour inte ls for breakfast incheon and place in the neighborhood No doubt that gallant 
punishme ndefiritely, I wou put most reliance in dinner, he would be working t nignt—-pract ) soldier, General Lipsett, met his death just that way, 
the Guar natter of long scipline ‘ut if it’s a an eighteer ir stretch, ifficient nmentary On courting a danger that he might have easily avoided. 
e+ a ve ani ng a ement re the popular theory that Staff Job is a soft snay 
quirit irage ay shar l, of doing things on At six-thirty in the morning my general was working Currie and His Staff 
t to the letter, I wou oner have the Cana by sunlight in a tent in the park of the chateau whil 
diane than any oft ies rn earth.” our drum fire, whic he ¢ id his alarm clock, was | ET me describe a day at Canadian Corps Head 
\ yw ‘ ‘ army a: < spear on so. thudding somewhere near Arras. At midnight he was “ quarters—that eighteen-hour day which began at 
many sior when it cou cut so sharply and still on the b, but he was doing his work by candle six in the morning and ended at midnight, if Fritz 
ele ar y! It is said of Sir Arthur Currie that he knew light in the nateau ¢ ar while an air raid raged over would let it 
exactly what } men coul ( head. When “Corps” « es home it will miss its bombs The sleepy little village is Noyelle-Vion The 
| ar you take Hill 70°?” he weuld be asked dreadfully. Bombs were its lullaby, just as drum fires, Corps troops are billeted in the farmsteads and 
“Yes. we can take it.” harassing fires, and barrages to mention other orchards round about. Staff occupies the chateau 
His was a higher degree of courage still, for on cacophoncus outbursts—were its matins. and overflows into the park. The guns are growling ir 
or ons he protested that the Canadians could not do Every Headquarters enjoyed these serenades ar the near distance. The birds are trilling in the trees; 
r had been marked out for them, that flesh and aubades Air raids and barrages were part of t the battle will need to be a great eal closer-—-there 
d could not prevail against the odds. Headquarters hospitality. Staff considered that it ha W ne to be no trees left before those merry little 
* not dene the casual guest sufficient honor if it did birds wil! cease singing. The war is six miles away 


Headquarters Moved Fast not furnish him a little dendly excitement. One night the day is all blue and gold—so why should a bird 





The lust time I saw the general who wrote the letter I dropped into a at Headquarters for worry 


ouoted above was at six o’clock in the morning of a_ a belated dinner whi ruiled with conversatioz Lieutenant-General Sir Arthur Currie has taken his 
golden August day He was getting in an hour and a_ and politics unt ten o'clock stroll] in the park, has given his pet charger Brock his 
half’s work before breakfast and he was smoking a “Stick around half an hour longer,” said the general morning lump of sugar and is now seated at his desk 
pipe on an empty stomach which is a habit generals to my right, “and you'll see some si in the big room which was once the guest chamber of 
who live on their nerve get into. It does not seem to “What fun?” I asked the chateau. Four camp chairs and an iron cot make up 
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the 


wall 


furniture of the apartment. The 
decorations are maps 
then more Map 
of the most persistent ac 
the Staff Every battle 
maps, 
maps 


severe- 
more 


ping 


maps maps. 


Is one 
ies of 


new m 








actical maps, 


1 
Wing trencnes, 





n she 
t OKS woods n s valieys barbed 
Wire entanglements, guns, batteries, 











is under command of 


Julian 





presence. Field Marsha! 
commander-in-chief cf 
es in the fiele S oT CC 
nd de sre director of any 
} Ryrit 


on tne britis 


Marshal is a ty} i\ 








nunition dumps everything that 
. help in. the fig and sealed to a 
foot The staff maps are marvels of 
curacy, and clearness, and when one Sir Arther 
nsiders the dangers that must b 
‘ accomplish such tidy results they becom: ore 
ous than eve1 


Currie comes a dapper youny aide witl 


anothe nap—the aeroplane “mosaic” of the next 
enemy terrain to be overrun. It is made by piecing 


together the photographs taken by our scouting planes 
and then applying Intelligence to the data 
by the Interpreting these lights and shadows 


these blots ane blurs recorded by the sensitive films 


collected 
camera. 
is a big part of Intelligence’s job and vastly well he 
does it. Intelligence at Corps Head- 

quarters is direction of 


maior thea 
under the 





Colonel McAvity whose staff has been 
king away in the big drawing-room 
down stairs ever since sun-up. [nt 


clie 
[ntelli- 
gence is the whispering gallery of the 
army. It does more 1 read photo- 
It colle oils cown in- 
formation from many sources-—news of 
the war from London, movemerts and 
victories on other fronts—hints of wan- 
morale among the Huns drawn 

the talk of prisoners and the 
diaries of captured officers—good cheer 
for the Allies wherever it is to be found. 
Intelligence boils down the facts and the 
gossip and ladles it out to Tommy in 
the shape of bulletins which are read to 


tha 





Tr 
graphs. s and t 


ing 


from 





Norte 
secrecy m 
before. 


names 
Pe ee ie 
rcwhich British generals 


Gadsby, who spent a 


ned nmi youtle 1 
righty \ he 
a 
e b " t 
\ 
Currie \f S Ure 
‘ t ipes Tk K t& t es 
5 pal irly kee of ‘ ey 
out what ti eonle at home were 
ying. It runs Th i t some 
Sir Arthur Currie w vo into polities 
he may piay to some exter the role 
d after the Civil War 
Meanwhile he finds plenty to do ri 
wind known as the Canadian Corps 
Staff have perfected its organization t 
The war Was Carre d nm 


regard to army of 
} 


ds a result, now 


of the 


enerals 11 


divisions? Who had charge of the Canadian guns? 
l nde 


These questions are answered 


Ne 


did i 





tatters before they have gone the 
rounds. Intelligence is the Managing 

Editor in a brass hat. Intelligence is the Ears of the 
Army—-and the Mouth—-just as-the aeroplane is its 


Eves 


f get back to Sir Arthur Currie, intelligence has 
, * ? , 

just laid before him a map and the daily news 

The General runs them over with a quick 





ppraising eye, says “All right” and turns to other 
matters. The Genera! is giving me a look in As I 


smoke my pipe I 
despatch with 
prematurely 


cannot help admiring the ease and 
which this big man with the boyish face 
white hair 
His is the 


makes decisions at 





disposes of this 


tremendous business. directing brain, 


which co-ordinates detail, 


‘gizes action. No Napoleon is Genera! Currie, no 





flashing n genius, but a capable administrator, 
and sound of jud 
elf with a capable staff 


litary 





0l-headed, even-tempered, ement 


whose 
He is 


d to stick by his own plans 


He has surrounded hin 


unsel he shares and whose advice he takes. 





man in the wor 


ones offer. So far as tactics yo he is the 


rst among equals, for such is the way Staff works 


Gentle by nature, General Currie knows when to be 








irm even when the consequences are d ! I ca 
to here how he stamped out disaffection in a cer 
tain regiment; but that story cannot be told until the 
war is over a long time 
In Close Touch With Haig 
By the time lunch is called Sir Arthur has con 
fabbed with half a dozen heads of departments and 





to solve as many problems. His afternoon 
f distinguished visitors. There is a stir 
Field Marshal Haig dismounts 


from his limousine, General Horne from his and 


sees a flock « 
at the chateau gate. 


Gen- 


eral Byng from his. The guard presents arms and 
General Currie prepares to receive callers by button- 
ng his tuni he has been shirt-sleeving it all morn- 
ng 

The War Lords go into council and there they re 


main for two which the visiting generals 
ith due ceremony. The guard salu 


1 
a cloud ef dust and Corps is 


nours, aiter 


depart w 





limousines dash away 
down to brass tacks again. 

These calls between G. H. Q. and C. H. Q. were of 
frequent occurrence at that time, the big drive necessi- 
tating much comparison of maps and strategy. When 
the British generals were not visiting Corps, Corps 
was visiting G. H. Q., which was only a few miles 
away. The Canadian Corps is a part of the British 
Third Army, which explains General Sir Henry Horne’s 
presence at these councils and the Canadian Cavalry 


egree and I can well unde thei 








a Fifth Division which would have created 
the High Command and generally upset 
inced arrangement. As the Canadiar 
through that last grar push, it was a 
omposed of four pern 

their place on the fe f battle and 
had likew teste i proved in the 
ordeal. : ( nacian Corps Was 





t. whereas in other corps the 





for 











stantiy nanging, accounts 
gruisne succe I eg 3 nap} t 
nfuse ts esp? { ’ 
Phe Canadian Generals 

As it worked out General Curries 
ouncils with Field Mars Haig ane 
his army comma isually took 
place ir he ifte oOo! ‘ ne } = ver 
ngs free for nsultations w I ow! 

visiona ” nders The vere a 

I speak of last August vithin eas} 

otoring distance f Cor Head 

iarters, the fartnest away being Major 
Genera Mac who held a quiet 
ection near Amiens, some fifty miles 
to the south-east. The favorite hour for 
conferring was ten o’clock and from that 
time till midnight General Currie and 
his ma ivision were 
usually They were 





they were all 
assembled Lieutenant Sir 
\ ‘urrie, K.C.B.,  K.C.M.G.; 
Major-General Sir Henry 
E.C.8.,. CMG; Major 
David Watson, K.C.B., C.M.G.; Major 
General A. C. Macdonell, C.B., C.M.G., 
D.S.0.; Major-General F. 0. W. L 
CB. Cec, DSO. © 


represent 


quite a glittering lot when 


General 


‘thur ( 





Pas 1] 
ourstall, 


General Sir 





om1S, 
they 


ertainly 


ed a considerabie congestion 


of the alphabet. 
I give 
official list, but 
General 

given to him by the 
have to string 
Only 


} 
solaiers 


these honors as recorded in the 
if I added all the stars 
Currie has had 
Allied powers I 
this out another 
of them 
before the 


real estate and 


and ribbons 


would 
paragrapn. 
professional] 
General Currie 
General Watson was a newspaper pro 
prietor at Quebec with a Garrison Club 


hree were 
war. 


was i! 
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Byng, which accounts for his Speaking of decorations, 


front The Fie 














ing 





° i} 
Operations never equalled Captain Shaughnessy 


sat unanen. i * — hee es were always in 
manv Canadians ca? 


command of 


How the Army Was Handled 
for the first time by Mr. 


month at Corps Headquarters 











sults were obtains 








nent divisions, who had made 


livisions 








Liaison Officer of the w to crowd seven hun 
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sector so that each and every one of them would have and wires for entanglements, steel shelters, wire net- 




















elbow room to shoot Hell into the Hun. The additions ' \ \\\ << =. ting, expanded metal, hurdles, canvas and frames for 
were, of course, Imperial batteries \ \\ X 4 ~~ riveting, trench boards, bricks, baths, stoves, iron 
Artillery in support of Canadian Corps varied from \\ \\\ a = mongery, timber of all sizes, electrical supplies, water 
time according to operations undertaken. At \ \\ ee pipes, pumps and so on. The Cana I gineers also 
e was five miles long and two and half \\ A # took care of the Signal Service—a vast and intricate 

d our artillery strength was 624 field (7 syste ‘f wireless, telegraph and teleph« nmur 
personne } 600; Passchendaele, 507 cation carried out Dy the (¢ in fl eers under 
70, 466 guns; March-April, 1918, 564 guns } the A.D. Signa The opera of an Anti-Aircraft 
personnel varying fron 253.000 to 37,000 At Searchlight Company also fel] to the Engineer lo 
P nendae ve toff 2,160,001 ‘ which, loade issist hin carrying out his business of Briareus 
! ! you make train seven anda ha ! es long regu ind ( Mpany General! Lis Say na n Engineer 
Phe stribution consisted of 6-inch and 9.45-inch Brigade of three thousand men w hw vided for 

rer Y rs near the fror ne rowing 52-pound enience to a } juarters and four companie 
150 ind D i i é f 1.200 and 2.400 | thre »f nich did gene engineering work nd the 

1 res F nt raf batteries. fir Ser j f n tunnelir and mining 
t te ins, httee pounce inte on motor Orders for moves and operations were issu by the 
rries, Te } _ gape at VU0 to 56,000 yards; heavy | General Staff but all administration arrangements 
i . gan tro! chat tenes iers to U2 for na! _ ng were carried out and co-ordinated by wn” 4g who is one 
risk ‘ “i ah) eee DESY WOk ar a Ras shelling, of the busiest men at Corps Headquarters All ar 
ranges Trom 10,000 to 14,000 yards. Super howitzers rangement é 





must be made days in advance as supplies 





ind guns were often in support of ( orps. These were 


are packed at Base four days before they are con 








weive-inch and fifteen-inch howitzers firing shells a ] } 
as f ers firing shel sumed by the troops. The supplies were delivered at 
yvelrning rf Mounds and 1,400 pounds respec vel } : 1 } ’ 
‘ I ‘ yur respectively; Standard-gauge Railhead by army and taken by Corps 
ne-inet uns firing s " hinge 500 pounds p } | “ ‘ cnaf : 
r ne el pour and in lorries or by narrow-gauge railway to “refilling 


points,” then by horse transport to units and man- 


| Pag ge ‘ : handled on to the front line. 
an T tC adie TO five the numoer of machine guns. 


too few At the last we had plenty 
Jur machine gun tactics were con 
‘st on the Western front These 


‘vely to Brigadier-General Brutine l, 


Ammunition was sent up by the army as required 
and handed over to Corps, either at Railhead or at 
Army dumps, where there was always a_ reserve 
Corps delivered to Divisions at “Ammunition Re-filling 
Points” and maintained Corps Dumps, where any 
surplus was stored as a reserve. Almost all Corps 








of the regular army, who was in 








reak of the ! He hastened to 
i Ui I nhascven 1 + ¢ h« ] } i ra}) av i . ‘ 
< ammu! n was handled by light railway in normal 
services to Canada. His offer was . - 7 ep 
: ti Al a eg egy Brut a times, thus saving mechanical transport. Division 
Cpe ’ « esu r renera, »srutinel nas ; 1 ~y . 
, "eden i . : un-boxed the ammunition at re-filling points and sent 
ed lustre to his own name and also to that of his } ] 
ad eee Montres! “Ste t forward by the horse-wagons of the Divisional Am 
ted country t y 1 ea i A 


DROPPING THE PILOT munition Columns, which were fitted to carry it in 
From Ter famous cartoor ndividual compartments tifle ammunition for the 


The Hard Worked Department 
’ infantry was handled in the same way, but was com 




















Brigadier-General | ay, a graduate of the ’ \ 
ern ent | s, took part in the Corps councils as paratively small, by weight, as compared to gun am 
. : © » i 2 01 arried :« » < nit 
Chief Engineer. His work had to do with defences, C7OTES: — The tramways carried about 2,000 tons of mu —— . 
' ty ye ’ ee } stuff a day into the forward area, al! of which would Another very busy man at Corps was the A.D.O.S., 
ymads, tramways, water sup] mining and tunneling - ; 
' ne. the T . eture of the necessary Otherwise have had to go by horse transport and pack who was responsible for the location and arrangement 
engineer stores accommodation for trooy nq @nimals or be carried in by hand. of the ammunition dumps and for their preservation 
s ! ‘ ; UT 1 Ss Atith ” r 
rse Defer neluded wiring nd al the con General Lindsay's main problem was to provide for For this purpose he had at his disposal one or more 
truction of trenches on izouts. machine gun en the existence of what is practically a “moving city ion sections detailed from the army, each 
ement nfant ubw and 1 p of anywhere from 105,000 to 160,000 people and from g of one officer and nine of other ranks. The 
hah ‘ al ‘ A ~ “ 
, 4 ¢ +} “err 25,000 to 60.000 horses—the whole or part of which also has a staff consisting of one officer, one 
amou t Tor € ins Dattalior y ] ] 
idk ( il he rters and other jobs too Might shift on short notice. This involves the neces and two clerks—all of whom are kept pretty 
ore ¢ ond officers and men, shelters for well on the hop. 
Def. ‘ ist take care not only of tors actually purtenances such as ablutior The legend that Staff has an easy job has gone a 
eld but also of movements to the rear in case of a! ‘ , le ! and nerators, and the necessary long way and it is about time the truth overtook it. 
enfor retirement R s in the forward area wer ccommodation for the suppies, rations, forge ar No laboring man here in Canada is asked to work one 
‘ built at night and under eat difficulties. Ir ammunition pre ied by “Q.” The water supply was half as hard as a brass hat at Headquarters 
e of retreat General! Li iv had to see that his i big job in itself—not only f OOKINg, GriNking al Ar ook at the result The Canadian Army was, 
. ( ere ce She is the arr fel] washing for the men—but a for the horses, whicl ind is, perhaps the finest machine that war has ever 
| The Corps tramways in where the rm must all be watered three times a day at appro» tely created It was used to “buck the line” and many of 
L~ ‘ ait ail a" : st the point wher: the s e hours the winning touchdowns can be pn ‘ up to its 
} 1 fi. eliver wk by ste t da ht Engineer res col not be procure t country credit—Vimy. Lens, Cambra Val ne Mons 
4 n f ft 1 rrie ry Gener I say's s thoroughly strip] as France so the had to be Now that the war is over, Canadians may we scar 
4 ! tte? nition for the guns ordered fron outs e sources at i¢ SIN weeks ahead tne rm T of thelr irmy overseas wit! a sense of 
y ade 1 of ‘ uatior if the The stores ie rticles as is as cement. Y exultatic f swe ng pride Canada part in the 
i t her ugcate ror felt 1 ¢ Y ste ( ts ' Y S posts < si t t 4 ! ghty one 
rr. ~ ~ A rr ° ) 
‘ GIFT o fe) 
| | | i J 
| lolph S$ 
By Ida Randolph Spragge 
f hour had Stru and HNrOURT t/ Mati i]. fash 5 One 1) DIdd Sin Oo 
: ‘ 99 , ’ , yee gee: 
kel ed The SUMMONINE ANLei § Gil: 1 MOL rom NAOS SPTINES ANEN, 
a nter, VvOUur rat s run, O year / "LU a DCOPle vOrsnip 1’) e¢ 
The Lord awaits vour presence he I> ¢ ane » humility 
y ° ) co fy 7 al = 
Hasteninge then at this commana, For cohen the thundering cuns were hus) 
et ul , 4 
Before thre Throne 10 la AIS STANA 1?) DEASTS We? DEATEN, CTUSHEG, 
T} a eee ae ae eS een am es a ee ee i? eed Lepdaie tee ope 
he Old ar ta CvTEea, tO°R Gua Lrine. 6 its ifs i ea ana 1717) PY éy 
B ut vel triump ant, Rnéll to Tlim. Lhe Cart} ay LRaANRS lo 1) €€ ON NIgT 
i, ie en a uo, 4, this oift I bring te - 
{aovored tong, yOd, tO fTlnd SO IWE THAIS lil 1712 M-UAYV, 
© } ] ) ; yf 17 | } , . ; , ts , T Leas iy poets 
The door of Peace for all mankind, Nor from.it turn Thy face awa) 
That fhideous war on earin shoula CCaS¢ ] ] hearts of men who worship lL} 
Ind sao bound 1 sostt release a See ae een: | a ee 
And treedom, bound, find switt release. in love and deer humility. 
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“Does this happen to be it 


LIFTED my face to the sudden pelt of the rain- 
shower, feeling very much like a second edition 
of King Lear as I did so. Not that I hac 

i f an un- 
grateful home-circle! But something quite as disturb- 
ing, in its own small way, had overtaken me. 

I had been snubbed by Mary Lockwood. While I 
stood watching that sudden shower empty upper Broad- 
way as quickly as a fusillade of bullets might have 
emptied it, I encountered something which quite as 
promptly emptied my own heart. It was the cut direct 
For as I crouched back under my dripping portico, 
like a toad under a rhubarb-leaf, I caught sight of the 
too familiar wine-colored landaulet as it swung 
about into Longacre Square. I must have started for 
ward a little, without being quite conscious of the 


movement 


lost a 


kingdom, or that I'd even been turned out o 
' 




















nd through the sheltering plate-glass 
ig hood I caught sight of Mary Lockwood 


e at the same time that I saw her. In 
ed and stared at me. I couldn’t have 
as I stood there under the street-lamp. 
test sign of recognition came from that 














oldly inquiring She neither smiled nor bowed 
nor looked ck. And the wine-colored landaulet 
swept on, leaving me standing there with my sodden 
hat in mj 1 and a great ache of desolation in my 
heart 

She must have seen me, I repeated as I turned 
disconsolately back and stood watching men and women 
still ducking under doorways and dodging into side 
streets and elbowing into theatre-lobbies. It seemed 
during the next few mome) ts, as though that territory 
once | wI the Rialto w e€ a gopner-vViiage ar 
some lupine hunger had invau.d it. Before the search 
ing muzzles of those rain-gusts all pleasure-seekers 
promptly vanished. Gaily cloaked and_ slippered 
women stampeded away as though they were made of 
sugar ar they and their gracious curves n it melt 





he 


at the first touch of water 








walk, twenty paces from the en pty daoory 





I loitered, an awning appe 





mushroom from a wet mead 1 toward one end 
f {a chain of limousines and taxi 
cabs, controlled by an impassive Hercules in dripping 


oil-skins. And as a carrier-belt empties grain into 


of this awning circle 





a mill-bin, so this unbroken chain ejected hurrying 
men and women across the wet curb into the light 
id the thought 
of that theatre, with its companionable crush of 
humanity, 
swept spirit. 

Yet I stood there, undecided, watching the last of 
the scattering crowd, watching the street that still 
seemed an elongated bull ring where a matador or two 
still dodged the taurine charges of vehicles. I watched 





spangled hopper of the theatre-foyer. A 


began to appeal to my sedden and rain- 
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the electric display signs that rar 
‘ec liquid ivy about the shop fronts, 
and then climbed and _ fluttered 





softened 
by rain I 


watched the 


ve the roofs, misty and 


ronk neav 


i! overt De 
city 
water 





ould wash 
clean. 
Then the 
lesolation of 
empty 





to rrow 


inbea rable 


The spray 

at bDiew In 

ross my 

asked ampened 
nees made 

me think of she.ter, I saw the rhts cf the theatre no 


more than twenty paces away. It was already a wat 
ren of crowded life. The thought of even what diluted 
‘ompanionship it might offer me continued to carry 
in appeal that became more and more clamoreus 

A moment later I stood before its box-office window 
leper-squint, from which 
cramped and hungry souls buy access to their moderr 


temples of wonder. 


no wider than a medizva! 


“Standing room only,” announced t} 
the wicket. And I meekly purchased my admissivr 
ticket, remembering that the head usher of that par 
ticular theatre had in the past done me more thar 


ie autocrat of 


one slight service. 
Yet the face of this haughtily obsequious head usher, 
as his hand met mine in that free-masonry which is 





perpetuated by certain silk-threaded scraps of oblong 
paper, was troubled. 
“T haven't a thing left,”’ he whispere 
I peered disconsolately about that sea of heads seel 


ing life through the clumsy lattice of polite melodrama. 





“Unless,” added the usher at my elbow, “‘you’ll take 
a seat in that second lower box? 

Even through the baize doors behind me I could 
hear the beat and patter of the rai vas a case of 
any port in a storn 

“That will do nicely,” I told him ar 1 moment 
later he was leading me wn a sle into the eur 
tained recess of the box entrance. 

Yet it was not ordained that I should occupy that 
box in lonel and Inri\ € Spier I One of ts 

set ciose to tne rass ra i? plush-covered 














stage box, was already occupied t man in full even- 
ng dress. He, like 1 perhaps, had never before 
red a box with other than his own acquaintances. 
any rate, before favoring me with the somewhat 





limited breadth of his back, he turned on me one side 
long and unmistakably resentful stare 
herd I looked at this neighbor of mine, as I seated 


myself, w 


ith more interest than I looked at the 





play-actors across the footlights, for I rather pre- 
ferred life in the to life in the syrups of stage 


emotionalism. 





It startled me a little to find that the man, at the 
moment, was equally oblivious of anything taking 
place on the stage. His eyes, in fact, seemed fixed on 
the snowy white shoulders of the woman who sat at 
the back of the stage box directly in front of him. 
As I followed the direction of his gaze I was further 
surprised to discover the object on which it was focused. 
He was staring, not at the woman herself, but at a 
pigeon-blood ruby set in the clasp of some pendant or 
necklace encircling her throat. 


There was, indeed, some excuse for his staring at 











t In the first \ extraor rily igre 
ar tone I it the ackg ri I! where t 
lay, against the snow-white imn of the neck (w 
ened, perhaps, by a } nt apt ition of rice powder) 
t stood out ir vid of fire 

rainst the ] t f ch enge to 
uttentior l u I ri there 
Just dbelow whet the I ts crow! 1 
Venetian gold, as s iphoric as a yar amp to a night 
traveler. And I wondered, as I sat looking at it, wha 
element beyon« curiosity ( i! coerce the ma}? it 
my nto study t so indolently I ve 

te 

About the man himself there seemed little tha 

was exceptiona Beyond a certain quick and shrew 
me from time to time w ified resentment whic} 
I found not all to my liking, he seemed medium it 
everything, in coloring, in stature, in apparel. His 


face was of the neutral sallowness of the sedentary 





New Yorke His inte é eme that of tl 
pre-occuple oftice-we I l ? I way int 
ur fitting dress su and ft y appro e of secon 
rate melodram: He seeme » without interest, ir 
fact, that I was not averse to recting my glance 
once more toward the pigeon-blood ruby which glows 
ike a live coal against the marble whiteness of t neck 


in front of me 


- may have peen mere a ent, or it m: 





é CAazZeE rose some 





force wh ved this your woman. For as I 
sat there staring at the shimmering jewel, its wearer 
suddenly turned her head and glanced back at me The 
next moment I was conscious of her nod and smile 
unmistakably in my directior 


Then I saw who it was 








tarily flashing e | overed tl t 
ewele Sp ¢ tne ¢£ neck Vas ne ng in piace 
single stt re f gy uate , if ver é 
pe the ‘ yut which t frayed-cuff garret 
iuthor and the Sunday “yellows” forever love 

romance I wa uso not ul nscious of the quick 
covert glance of the yno sat s se to me 
Then I let my glance wander back to the ru 
apparently content te 1 ts perfect cutting ar t 
unmatchabie ( I Ar I knew that the in be 
side € is als sna ! n tr pectacle I wv 
fact t tar t i! ous of the 
nent f the x \ the stag nat the “dar ene 
when eve f n the house ent out for ) 
mr two, ¢ e to? vit distinct sense of sh¢ 
\ murmt f ay vent through the houss 
the returning light reveale to the i complete 


morphosed stage-settir What this seiiing was | 


did not know, nor did I look up to see. For as my idly 
Inquisitive a e once ! re f Ise tself o7 the 
columnar white neck that towered above the chair 
back a secor and greater shock came to me Had tha 
neck sto¢ there without head I uld have beer 
scarcely more startle 





Nae pige 100g ruby Was gone There was no 

longer ar neé ice thers The column of snow 
was without its touch of ruddy rht It was left 
as disturbingly bare as a target without its bull’s-eye 


It reminded me of a marble grate without its centra 
point of fire 
My first definite thought was that I was the wit 
‘ 


ness of a crime as audacious as it as bewil 





leriny 
Yet, on second thought, it was simple enough rhe 
problem of proximity nad already been solved. With 
the utter darkness had come the opportunity, the oppor 
’ that obviously had been watched for. With one 
movement of the hand the necklace had been quietly 





and cunningly removed. 
My next quick thought w 


at tne thief sat there 
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steading regulations and so on an- 
nounces which could be set in the small- 
est and sloppiest of type and put in any 
old place at all, in fact used as “filler.” 

Well, the Government discovered this 
and when, in the spring of 1916, it was 
decided to do some national advertising 
to inculcate the ideas of Production and 
Thrift, the King’s Printer was put in 
charge and he proceeded to improve 
methods. Party considerations were not 
allowed to enter. 





} 


rhis point is nentioned as an evidence 
of the fact that the 
gun to accept advert 





business and to recogr 
of har ng na 

na 

ilike wa 


[' was early in 1917, however, that 
idvertising was accepted by the 
Government as a great war-winning 
force and utilized to the utmost. A 
rapid succession of campaigns was put 
on. The first was inaugurated by the 
Department of Naval Defence and 
Marine to encourage the enlistment of 
Canadians in the naval forces. The 
second was an important campaign 
launched in March by the Militia De- 
partment to stimulate recruiting. The 
situation at that time with reference to 
recruiting was critical. Men were not 
coming forward as freely as the need 
demanded and it was beginning to look 
as though the voluntary system had 
nearly run its course. At the same time 
the word “Conscription” was one that 
could be uttered only behind closed 
doors. Nevertheless it was seen in offi- 
cial circles that the time was coming 
when the dreaded plunge would have to 
be taken. 

The idea of advertising was presented 
to the Militia Department and accepted 
by the heads as a last resort. 

“Sooner or later,”’ it was pointed out 
to them, “you wil! have to resort to Con- 
scription. But are you justified in tak- 
ing this drastic step until you have 
adopted every measure and tried every- 
thing that might avert that necessity? 
When the time comes for putting the 
Military Service Act into force, it must 
be possible to say to the people of Can- 
ada that every stone has been turned.” 

So a campaign was put on to en- 
courage enlistment in the Canadian 
Defence Forces, so that overseas forces 
might be released for service abroad. 
It was effectively done and unquestion- 
ably helped to fill up the ranks. There 
was no way that results could be checked 
but the situation was relieved until the 
time when Conscription finally went into 
{re in the fall of that year. 

It is not intended to relate in full the 
ubject behind each of the various cam 
paigns inaugurated since that time. In 
April 1917 the National Service Board 
undertook a campaign to increase the 
sale of War Savi Certificates; in 
September the Military Service Cam 
paign 1 on; i? Nc vember came 
the first Victory Loan campaign; ir 
March 1918 the Finance Department 
explained the War Income Tax througt 
a series of advertisements; in March 









and April the Food Controller did some 

alu: ‘hie e educational propaganda work; 
n May the Canada Regi ation Board 
explained the conditions of the registra 
tion act through a series of advertise 
ments; October and November the 
second Victory Loan campaign was 
carried an. There was other propa- 
ganda work done in the form of ad- 


vertising, but the more important have 
been listed. It is almost superfluous to 
say that the results in all cases justi- 
fied the measures taken. The public 
realized this. It was readily seen that 
this new method was getting the desired 
idea into the public mind more rapidly 
than it could have been done in any 
other way. 

Here is a case in point. In the fall of 
1917, the Department of Agriculture 
found itself facing the problem of pro- 
ducing more pork during 1918, to be 
shipped overseas for our Allies. Hon 
T. A. Crerar had just taken over the 
reins in that department and, being a 
farmer himself, he was a strong be 
ijiever in consulting the men who would 
be called upon to produce the increased 
supply. So a conference was quietly 
arranged and representative farmers 
from al] parts of Canada were sum- 
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The most economical form in 
which mince meat is sold. 
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A Delicious 


Dessert 


No matter how big a 
meal you serve, your 
family or guests will 
not refuse pie made of 


WETHEYS 
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Sanitarily wrapped and contained 
in the well-known red carton. 


Write us direct if your grocer cannot supply you, --- 
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IN washing dishes, 


. Ivory Soap does 


ing but clean 


in 
harm. 


| ing 


MACLEA 


Only Cleans 


as 


in all personal and 
household cleaning, 
noth- 
It can 
not injure your hands 
because there 1s noth- 
it that can do 
It is pure, high 
orade soap in the strict- 





: est sense of the term. 


— bani 
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Ottawa to “sit in.” 
came—hard-headed, practical farmers 
who had made agriculture a business 
1 who knew just what could be done 
and what could not. 
was a satisfactory, 
neeting. The farmers 
necessary increase could be se- 
but they wanted a guaranteed 
price from the Government. This could 
rot be given, but finally it was settled 
that the farmers would undertake to 
hogs and, patriotically, 
whatever risk might be involved 
‘Now,” said one farmer from _ the 
West, “it’s all right for us fellows to get 


They 


} 





albeit, a 
| 


agree 





ise more take 








together here and say that we'll raise 
more hogs, but how about the men 


who've got to —s undertake this? 
There will have to be about five hundred 
thousand farm ers throughout the 
just as enthusiast 


coun 





S to go tnrougn. 
to do some aavertis 


‘Do you think 





: nid } 
would 























“TI certainly do,” replied the man from 
the West Make it clear 
farmer from Lands End to jumy 1 
got this. Hammer it hon 
yoo 
tenor of the whole n 
fer ner velieved it wou 
e ise the trip , 
oY rs nk to get the ne 
stirre hroughou 
the twasa ng eviade 
of 1D DE n tne vaiu 
¢ 
rdingly wa ! 
l Y t t ry iltur nre = 
he intry we newspapet 
it the e t e of the i 
as not broader More i yea 
state that the can gn was a comp 
success r tne creased de anda fr 
ove 1 a etd ing 1Y18 
The Victor Loan « impaigns were 
n the final analys vonderfully we 
OF i advertising quer ns It 
$ that it was t 





ment of the people of Cana 
the great 


a that ma 
t success of the loans possib!: 








but advertising was the furnace it 
which that sentiment was worked up to 
a white pitch. Some people have 
s that same resu.its could Nave 
I obtained without so muct Tor 
I put into the publicity end of it 
TI ttle understand the p ology of 
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During the last day of the campaigr 
tast fall in a small Ontario town a 
widow walked into headquarters and 
spoke to one of the dishevelled yn 
mittee men in charge. 
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home to everyone. Remember this, that 
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2. The maintenance of employment 
and the ding of work for returned 
mer 

3. The building up of Canadian ex 
port trade i 

4. The encouragement of immig! 
tior from il roa ] 

Al of these problems, « me Vy 
such that the cn-eneration off 1 yu 
is required. If the repatriation a 
soldiers is to be carried out with Ut 
least possible upsetting of busine cor 

tions f the returned e! t < 
giver fair chance, the cha tne 
have re thar irne the pub must 
be tur to a certain viewpoint Phe 
co-oneratior f the manufacturer, t} 
merchant a the farmer nr De 
taine Employe ust be prey 
to f Y Vitn su ins as ? t 
! sar Employees must also be | 
y i to accept such conditions a 
] wn t e ro for t 
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try have learned this less ist a 
thor e' as ++ 
Susiness wa whe 
war broke out Bus 
ness as Usua or tn 
sentiment underneath it had become 
general, business staggered , 
bled lo with jus 
per of reconstruction fa 
ness S Serene.y t B 
ense t trengtl Likewise, the 
has be no flurry of car ations of 
a I sing t B isiness > 
. rne t en i i of t i 
wea I wr ! = WaVS T at 

posa! but perhap er fore fu 

ppreciate 
Support the Salvat \rn 
_ ti Army whictl take 
a gl ent art I i va 
efforts, iunc! rf i M D 
Dominion-W Demob ation il 
Reconstruction Campa The exa 
purpose of this campa in perhay 
best be et forth by quoting fron ' 
fficial ex nation tnat nas beer ue 

“The y realizes tl 
mmer ne the (over 
nent att critical time It desire 
co-ope! te wit every epar ent of 
the G err ent to the itmo iment 
turne ers, their families, and t 
Wor { it y the reconstru 
tion per nd especially 1 the 
coming winter 

Che purl f the Cami { . 

(1) 1O esta spita for 
turne ers who are hare. 

n nee int ‘ t roped to ir ustria 

f 

( pre ergene recely 
! ! naternit omes for idiers 
wive . " al lenendent childrer 
i! eet ; 

(3) To continue, during the de 
mob tion period, in E and and 
France, the equipments and comforts 
already provided by the Salvation Army 
for the Canadian soldiers overseas.” 
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“21 Jewelled” Tires 


When the jeweller lays two 
watches on the counter be- 
tore you, you don’t choose 
the cheaper one just because 
it 1s lower in price. You 
look at the movement--- 
the number of jewels---the 
case. It’s service you are 
buying---not just something 
to fill your pocket. 


Then, in the name of real 
Kconomy, buy Tires the 
same way. 


Price alone is no gauge. 


It’s 
It’s 


It’s muiles-per-dollar. 
freedom from trouble. 
comfort and satistaction. 


On just this basis we build 
and sell Goodyear Tires. 
On this basis we have won 
the friendship of a great 


majority of the world’s tire 
users. 
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Every notable development 
in the tire field fostered by 
Goodyear has aimed at areal 
reduction in the cost of 
motoring. Every year has 
seen Goodyear Tires built 
to go farther and so cost less. 


Noteworthy 1s Goodyear’s 
latest contribution to lower 
motoring-costs---the Good- 
year Cord Tire. It has al- 
ready won a dominant posi- 
tion through very practical 
virtues of service and final 
economy. 


You will be surprised at the 
number of your friends who 
use complete Goodyear 
equipment---for economy’s 
sake. The Goodyear Ser- 
vice Station Dealer is as 
much at your service as at 
theirs. 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber 
Co. of Canada, Limited 
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| The present de mand for MacLean’s and Farmers’ 
Magazines makes necessary more re presentatives. 
To yours men and women of good address and 

| ambition students, teachers. young people in 

business bank and law offices. we Offer a rea] 

! Opportuy 

1] 

Hi The work is yp. rmanent, we help YOu, CO-oOperate 

| With vou. Your earnings are very liberal, If you 

| are genuinely interested, write us at once, 

| 
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Agen-y Divisior 


| 
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Many a child’s rosy cheeks and bright vitality are 
helped along by 


Grape-Nuts 


Seldom does one find a prepared food as delicious as 
this combination of wheat and barley; and rarely such 
rich nutrition and economy without a particle of waste. 


No Sugar Required with Grape-Nuts 


CANADA FOOD BOARD LICENSE NO, 2-026 
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Ooking for things with lighted matches is 
hunting trouble. Daylo banishes dread and 
danger. 
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dark it is, and this glow 
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words Ingersol! 


| Worth More Than It Costs 
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brightly, no matter how 


for the lifetime of the 


much more useful than 
inary watch. It is indeed worth more than it costs 
More than 50 million Ingersoll watches have been sold 
during the last 25 years, and Ingersolls can be bought in 
1y town or village just a same as in the big cities —same 


at any dealer's for 
from the ordinary watch 
in the 
Real Radinm in the substance 
‘es makes them glow 
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match t t| 


- Inge prsoll Ra yiite 








ROBT. H. PIGERSOLL. & BRO. 
128 Bleury Street, 











Montreal. 





























HARDWOOD FLOORS 


are beautiful, economical, durable, health- 
ful and labor saving They are the 
common-sense answer to the floor question 


Rathbone Oak 


Veneer Flooring 


can be put down perfect) by any car- 
penter or by the man of the house if he 
is handy with tools Being y 








eighths of an ight z 
easy he | renuous 
wear it wi the 1s¢ 


itself 
Write for Folder 


Write for free folder which gives full par- 
ticulars. State size of your room and we 
will quote you cost of flooring in quarter- 
cut white oak, plain red oak or birch. 


GEORGE RATHBONE, LIMITED 


2 to 42 Northcote Avenue 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 
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GREENSHIELDS & CO. 


CMembers Montreal Stock Exchange 
Dealers in Canadian Bond lesues 


17 St. John Street. Montreal 
Central Chambers,Ottawa 
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your weekly allowance, the versatiie chef 
foresaid helped out with a croquette. That 
s, it looked like a croquette. With the 
naked eye you couldn't tell it from genuine 
hash. But the tongue knew better. For it 
fa sister of the turnip that 
} 
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ad ie breakfast coffee and had 
decorated sh plate A little kitchen 
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camouflage hi done the rest With this 

















meat ‘nippy croquette there was 
ery f turnips for potatoes, an- 
ther item of turnips for vegetables and 
rd for salad 
But as it was a $3.75 meal, the hotel felt 
tha had t ffer a dessert So 
More turnips. With proper adminis 
coal-tar flavors, colors and saccharine, 
is not difficult ynly it looked so muc 
n t euk ‘ y t some 
it I ) pread ‘ their 
5 the K nN o guar 1 igainst such 
se¢ by u g on a cover of merir 
O rs r meringue it of egg 
ream 3 nitentiary offense There 
re ne culinary wizard invented a sub 
te He found that by boiling a coupl 
tables I s of irina briskly for ar 
I vit " sh of coa ir lemon juice 
the resuit wld be beater T ’ frosty 


How Ferdinand 


Ho She Was Forced Into War. 


a inside story of the circumstances 
hich contrary to the natural inclina- 
tions of her people led Bulgaria into the 


world war against the Allies is rela 





the Contemporary. The writer says in part: 


Bulgaria was the first of the Central 
Powers to ask for terms of surrender, and 
although these were declared to be uncon- 
litional she at once accepted them. In this 


ne showed an in lependenee which has 












characterized the nation since it existed 
Every well-wisher to the peasant State is 
glad that she is out of the war. She ought 
never to have been in it The blundering 

t jo ith her 





{more. Many 





in the first 

i's abdication 

in the inter- 

acts ought not 

to be »rlox d ( buting to her 


recent 





1 of Bul ari 

and both deserved and received the aantl- 
tude of the Bulgarian people ; Russian 
War Party made it transparent ear that 
their intention was to make Sulgaria a 
Russian province That party was both 
} stent in carrying out this 
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two Great Powers 
other for many 

n understanding was 
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agreed that Bulgari: 
Czar to become a 











wished to employ 

i pawn tor ts owr 

rter of a century 

> and selfish struggle 

Bulgaria 

which I attentior 

mnt b eve n the 
' e United 

The « t tur f Bu ga 4 ni 
r ist be briefly re ed. A people long 
yppressed under the tyranny of the Turks 
ittempted, in 1876, to rise against their 
oppressors The knowledge that such an 
ttempt wa ntemplated led to Moslem 
tro¢ s n } Sixty \ ges were 
burned and 12,000 men, women, and children 
vere massacred in cold bloo When the 
news reached England poy ir indignation 





drove our Government to enquire into the 
ruth of the reports whicn had been sent 
A Conference met in Constantinople in 
December, 1876, in which every Power in 
Furope was represented. Its object was to 
eee age the Porte to adopt reforms for the 
benefit of Bulgaria and Serbia, and pre- 
vent the recurrence of massacres. Russia 
jeclared war on April 24th, 1877, and after 
a year’s hard fighting Turkey was beaten 
Bulgaria was established as a Principality 
by the Treaty of San Stefano which was 
revised by between Great 
Britain and the Treaty of 
Jerlin took its place 

The Bulgars were to choose a_ prince 
They chose Alexander, a good but weak 
man An infamous Russian intrigue ex- 
pelled Alexander in 1887 Then it became 
necessary to choose : successor. Russia put 
forward her candidat But the people 
would not haus him A deputation was ap- 
pointed by the Sobranje, the Bulgarian 
Chamber, to find a prince. They selected 
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foam Then it was browned into a merin- 
gue that in its appearance, but not its taste 
would have made Delmonico jealous. A 


little black turnip coffee, with saccharine 

for an extra 25 cents—finished it up in 
tine shape. The evening dinner differed only 
n price-—-50 cents more. So you can s¢ e 


how important it was to have plenty 


psychology to make these menus taste like 














1 ae 
bread A < f butter and i 
I ind fn 4 3 r ft h ounce ’ 
rar nd 1 ines of meat Ex t 
i the r r ever tnree weeks Take 
his hor ind t t your stove 
r } ¢ } 
Yet the Gern p p l no a 
The ged, the young and ¢ k Ter 
nd thousatr d {) pr Y 
told me there w I i trying to 
i over ~xty \ De ( 
] + nr | nr or Y ‘ 
a yi 1 pneumonia r 
liseases rar ri y 
, one egg ree veenk But € 
veren’t in t renches or the mur ra 
+ Ter 





Betrayed Bulgaria 


Ferdinand, as yet an unknow 
Mficer. Russia was once more di 
ind from that time onward 
enemy of Bulgaria 

Two influences must be noted as having 
great importance from that time up to 
present upon ‘Bulgarian history, the first 
is that —— nd steadily supported 
i Bulgaria and opposed the 
to force its people to ac 








The second influen te 
that of t)} t es 
ave aachant y noticed the 





t is never declared war upon 
ooo Re The explanation is that Bulgar 
has received from America more aid in find 
her soul than from all other countries 
This influence came mainly from the great 
Americar jution known as Robert Col 











ege in Constantinople. Every year saw a 
number of graduates in the valent of 
various races, but notably Bulgarian, who 
were students and nose ante had 
beer d to accept the ideals of Amer 





ca Stambuloff, though not himself there 
trained, spoke in very high terms of the 
value of its work His suc “ces8Or Stoiloff 
was a graduate and a man greatly respected 
both in Bulgaria and in England. The only 
other Robert College Prime Mi er whe 
may be mentioned is Mr. Gueshoff whose 
conduct in refusing to continue in office 
when King Ferdinand, probably at the di 
tation of Austr sent new terms to be 
added to those already settled betwen hir 
ind Mr. Passi ! 5 n Premier 
gives him ar history of 
the last six ye ff emphasiz 


the fact that 1 me mir ers had 











4, 











Ferd ind the entiment f 

people favorable to the Allies. Bulgaria 
s it appears to n da real gr nee 
n the refusal of the vers to carry out 





gement which had beer entered 
1 bruary, 1912. The British Govern 
several months after the World W: 

















mmenced,. was ache wit } Ta 
 @ m ; mr e tha 
Bulgar ren d tral gr nee 
i be redressed 4 promise w giver 
ind e Bulgarians ked for it in writing 
Time was t e Bulgarians « ’ 
hat presentations which they mad 
M ster it Soha were never r 
mitted to England Wher } newt 
can t . have been different fron 
the promise which had been made. Ons 
Power was against the suggested arrange 
ment I believe that Power was Serb 
herself 4 well-informed observer, Mr 


Noel Buxton, who was in Belgrade in De 
cember, 1914, states that it was his " 
pression that Passitch was waiting t 
ordered by the Powers to make the cor 
cession demanded If such an order were 
given he could have told his constituents 
that it was in their interests to comply 
with it, but as it was never given, the 
war party, urged constantly at Sofia by 
the representatives of Berlin and Vienna, 
decided that Bulgaria should throw in her 
ot with the Central Powers Finally 
y as a result of the vacillation of 


lacy, the King had his own way, but 





ling in the army as well as in the 


country generally was in favor of England 





ind the Allies, and it soon became recog 
nized that if they could get rid of their 
king who had never been popular, the 

best course would be to act as they did ir 


the beginning of last month 

In a ietter dated October 12th fron 
Sotia the arrival there is reported of a 
small British force which was well re 
ceived by the population. The same letter 


p= 












































































however, from Mr. Ward Price tells ugly 
stories of the brutal treatment of Serbian 
prisoners by the Bulgarians. The acts of 
savage cruelty by Bulgarians on Serbians 
and to a less extent the hostility between 
Bulgaria and Greece, while demanding the 
strongest condemnation on the part of all 
civilized powers is especially lamentable 
on the part of Bulgaria, for by such acts 
she is diminishing her chances of a favor 
uble settlement of a real grievance 


Failure of Ludendorff 


1 Correct Est mate of the Prussian 


Commander, 


] DENDORFF was a tremendous figure 
4 t ft 





he eyes 0 he world at one time 
H emed almost the personification of the 
German Superman- efficient, ruthless, al 
most omnipotent The matchless organiza 
yn of the Teutonic nation was ascribed to 
him and his directing hand was felt behind 
every German succes Then came the re 
ictior With the falling back of the Hun 
rmies and the resignation of Ludendorff, 
puta 1 ed like a punctured 
halloor To-day the world is finding it easy 
belies hat Ludendorff w an ver 
rated man, a bluffer, a butcher 
The truth is somewhere betweer Per 
} er s S Y i 
appeared found ir The Nat 
Londor shortly after his fa History 
accord Ludendorff about the measure 
greatness that tl irticle has estimated 
Successful generals are not dismissed un- 
they have made themselves undesirable 
zens Von Moltke was set aside when 
original plan failed. A theory died with 
von Falkenhayr But with Ludendorff a 
phase and a spirit pass For he was a 
ty} general, and he had been 
mor associated with the Ger- 
mar any t dier. Behine j 
¢ s th In him was 
it p ts expression, and policies 
f A t tersign and 
yroval 


Yet Ludendorff was not a great man, and 
} hist will rank him 


IDA rv \' 
yng the great generals His career is a 
nder of the triviality of human judg- 
ments, for he won his opportunity by } 
hare in a minor operation, and his 
stable victory was almost m 
mediate counter-balanced by a aln 
1a gigantic defea H ommanded | 
brigad Lieg break of war, and 
¢ k : n ‘ ikly held 
aces between the Brialmont forts. There 
little scope for a mere brigadier in suct 


yperation, and presumably he was sel- 
ted as chief of staff to Hindenburg simply 
ll be 


pared In East Prussia he had to defeat 


1 competent lier wh could we 


much more numerous enemy who was 
ready defeating hims« When Fear and 
Folly take the field, Competence comes to its 
owr While Rennenkampf fought with ar 
over his shoulder towards Petrograd, 


nd Samsonoff with both eyes fixed or 
Berlin, Ludendorff with 
immediate foreground of the Masurian 
lakes, worked out his clever little plan, and 
ill went well. He cleared East Prussi 
his fame was founded upon the impregnable 
rock of holy property It is true that the 
irmy sent to pursue Rennenkampf to the 
1 same to grief. But von Schubert 


his attention on the 








and 


ibu s successor) was quietly lost, 
that time the great German and 
irmies were strung out across 
It was Ludendorff who fought the 





Eastern campaign right up to the fir 
emy to cut off the armies east of 
It was Ludendorff who, aided by incom- 
petence and treachery at home, put Russia 








finally out of the fight But apart from 
he first victory near Gorlice over the de 
fenceless Russians, the trategy was ob 
ous General Dimitrieff has been criti 
cized for his failure to construct supporting 


But in point of fact, he had no front 
neé He had a numerous army armed wit} 
1 third of a rifle per head and appropriate 
immunition; ind any strategy can win 
laurels against such opponents. It is in the 
broader lines of the campaign we se¢ Luden 
lorff at his best, but it was a best that wa 
never equal to that of the Russians The 
ctories in Russia were great achievements; 
but history will measure them against th 
resistance offered, and noting that the Rus 
sian armies, ill-equipped as they were, evet 
eluded the German grip, will not find in 
them any claim to military genius The 
mere size of an effect is not the criterion 
of its greatness. The standards of the pres 
ent war are all gigantic; but this does not 
constitute all the commanders giants. 


The Rumanian campaign was a clever 
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piece of work; but the*detail was that of 
von Falkenhayn. Ludendorff by this time 
had become the virtual commander of al! 
the German armies in the field, and he had 
to bear the brunt of the battle of the 
Somme and the Allied offensive last 
year. It was he who determined 
to make an end in the West by 
a huge offensive. Once more he was seizing 
upon a chance gratuitously offered him. The 
battle of March 21st was lost in Whitehall 
long before it was lost north of St. Quentin 
Again Ludendorff achieved a great effect 
Some critics suggest that if he had been 
right in trusting the assurance of his naval 
advisers who said there were practically no 
Americans in Europe he would have defeated 
the Allies. But to base plans upon a vast 
incapacity for criticizing ones own wishes 
not generalship but unqualified folly 
And the conduct of the campaign revealed 
Ludendorff’s weakness in a pitiless light. He 
marched to Amiens; but with the prize be- 
fore him, wavered. What a sigh of relief 
went up on the Allied side! He had still at 
least thirty divisions to use, but he carefully 
removed his thrust from the point he had 
10st skilfully selected and threw the forces 
into another area so that the sensitive line 
before Amiens might heal and grow strong! 
This was one of the most colossal blunders 
itt military history. It is quite possible that 
Ludendorff could not have won his goa! 
by mere persistence before Amiens. But 
it were to be won at ail that was the place 
and the time. He failed because he has 
never had the general's vision. His only 
contribution to warfare is the purely Prus 
sian contribution—exaggeration. He raised 
everything to the mth. Never was concen- 
tration so secret as his, never so great. 











Never was any accumulation of 


great le attempted to fly to victory on 
two wings: size and persistence. But where 
as he always began with a superfluity he 


guns so 













































Iways ended with a dearth. And he per 
sisted just up to the moment when persist 
ence was about to beat fruit The > turn 
ed asid He seems to have been the victim 
of generalization that warfare is a 
cience He never rose above that fallacy 
It is possible he merely became the slave of 
the il side of war in which indeed 
he was He had a colossal mind for 
det ind f had a gift for the salient facts 
of a situatior But never possessed the 
capacity for making a leap in the dark 

And so there passes with him that limited 
Pru i rn t \ leal of blood and iror 
It is ar t aesc p ’ since the antitnes 
to intellig $s sO ¥ empha i. It ha 

; day and the passing of Ludendorff 
ts curfew It was Ludendorff who sug 
gre fan ar i when he found 
irmies escaping one trap another 
wished pu for es t test. It 

‘ tate cted to the sul 

tior zg Ar » the Re ig 

But he is¢g nd whoe hin 

. be no new fig ige 
r rable wit H N do 

. the shaping e war 

gure but with \Y except T ri Ss wo! 

more ur nd he ha 

r ign 3 Argre tea He 
has never been mor Quarter 
master-Genera I uief com 
mand with Luder int might 

ave done great n been Ger 
many’s misfortune t to depend 
for her cutive command upon one who 

lonly sal power -lerical work 





Greatest Triumph of History 


tic Places This Estimate on 


Allied Victo y. 


Military Cri 


¥ estimating the importance of the m 
itary trium; of the Allies, Frank H 


Simonds, writes in The imerican Re 
if 





. e > } . } on + ® sg 
view of Reviews that it is the greates 


world history 


He says: 


Measured by its consequence, the Germar 
defeat is more complete and disastrous thar 
was the Austrian defeat at Sadowa or the 
French collapse at Sedan. It was Napoleor 
not France, which suffered after Waterloo 
3ut it is Germany w 





*h must suffer now 
Her Em 
peror has gone into exile like Napoleon, al 
though his exile is not a prison; but there is 
nowhere any disposition to deal with Socia 

istic Germany as Europe a century ago 
dealt with a France restored to the Bour- 
bons. 

We have won the war in the only way 
that could be worth wt We have broken 
the legend of the invincible Germany army 
Militarism has brought to Germany a 
greater harvest of suffering than defence 

uld ever bring. It has brought 
the invader, not halted him While it 
flows back a broken and disintegrating mob, 
French, British and American troops are 
advancing on German soil and for many 
months and perhaps years, hereafter, alien 
armies will dominate the Rhine and the 
Moselle 

It was Waterloo which shattered the 
French dream of world power In the 
Hundred Day of Foch from the Marne 


to the Sambre, Prussian militarism has 


1s Prussia paid the price of Jena 








lessness col 





been broken as completely as the Napole- 
onic The nation collapsed behind the 
army; but the army was already beaten 
and the German fleet, which was to dis 
pute the mastery of the sea with Britain, 
mutinied rather than engage in battle with 











the foe The Armistice of Senlis is, then, 

one of the great landmarks in all human 

history It marks the failure of one more 

ffort to dominate the world by the sword 
It testifies to another militaristic f 
t greatest, perhaps, in all human t 

It r Is the “downfa vh Bernhard 

t i was the ‘ t to Germar 

r reumstanee the 

mpalg cking n the Na 

yr Europe nquered Na 

eft his last battlefield with 


er + ‘ ’ ‘ unrivaled grea 
soldier Waterloo could not 
extinguish the glory of his Italian vic 
tories, of Marengo, of Austerlitz, of Fried 
land and of Wagram Beaten he still 
conquered as a soldier. But no such for- 
tune remains for the German military 
leadership. It has not merely been beaten 
as yielded to a greater commander than 
it was able to produce If Ludendorft 
was the ablest German general of the war. 
his defeat at the hands of Foch is as 
complete as that of any beaten general 
in any war Nor is this all. If Foch’s 
victory over Ludendorff was absolute, the 
successes of Petain over Falkenhayn at 
Verdun, an f Joffre over the younger 
Moltke at the Marne, were only less de 
cisive In all three of the great tests, 
German ggeneralship has succumbed to 
French. 17 legend of Sedan and Sadowa 
has been extinguished at the Marne and 
the Meuse 
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The Inside Story of Armenia 


American Ambassador Tells of the 
Wholesale Massacres. 

Sage though the war in Turkey is a 

+ thing of the past and all that is left is 
the carving of the bird, intense interest 
can still be found in the narrative of Henry 
Margenthau, U.S. Ambassador, now run- 
ning in World's Work. The current instal- 
ment deals with the Armenian situation 
and is full of dramatic incidents Only a 
few extracts here and there can be given 
from this historically important narrative: 

Technically, of course, I had no right to 
interfere. According to the cold-blooded 
legalities of the situation, the treatment of 
Turkish subjects by the Turkish Govern- 
ment was purely a domestic affair; unless 
it directly affected American lives and Am- 
erican interests, it was outside the concern 
of the American Government. When I first 
approached Talaat on the subject, he called 


my attention to this fact in no uncertain 
terms. This interview was one of the most 
exciting which I had had up to that time 
[Two missionaries had just called upon me, 
giving the full details of the frightful hap 
penings at Konia. After listening to their 
stories, I could not restrain myself, and 
went immediately to the Sublime Porte. I 
saw at once that Talaat was in one of his 
most ferocious states of mind. For months 
he had been attempting tu secure tne release 
f two of his closest friends, Ayoub Sabri 
ind Zinnoun, who were held as prisoners by 
the English at Malta. His failure in this 
matter was a constant grievance and irri 
tation; he was always talking about it. 
always making new suggestions for getting 
his friends back to Turkey, and always ap- 
pealing to me for help. So furious did the 


o 


Turkish Boss become when thinking about 
his absent friends that we usually referred 
to these manifestations as Talaat in his 
“Ayoub Sabri moods.” This particular 
morning the Minister of the Interior was 
in one of his worst “Ayoub Sabri moods.’ 
Once more he had been working for the re- 
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lease of the exiles and once more he had 
failed. As usual, he attempted to preserve 
outer calm and courtesy to me, but his short, 
snappy phrases, his bull-dog rigidity, and 
his wrists, planted on the table, showed that 
it was an unfavorable moment to stir him 
to any sense of pity or remorse. I first 
spoke to him about a Canadian missionary, 
Dr. McNaughton, who was receiving harsh 
treatment in Asia Minor 

“The man an English agent,” he re- 
plied, “and we have the evidence for it.” 

“Let me see it,” I asked. 

“We'll do nothing for any Englishman or 


is 

















any Canadian,” he replied, “until they re- 
lease Ayoub and Zinnoun.” 

“But you promised to treat En n the 
employ of Americans as Americans, re 
plied. 

“That may be,” rejoir ed the Minister, 
“but a promise is not made to be kept for- 
ever. I withdraw that promise now. There 

1 time limit on a pro:mmnsse.” 
“But if a promise not binding, what 
” I asked 
A guarantee,” Talaa wered ¢ kly 
* > * * 
He w altogether in a_ reckle mood 
gland!” he s ed ising 
German phrases th he 
yur Armenians, we don't 
future! We live only in 
to the English, I wish you 
Wa ngton that shall 
for t until the out 
Zinnoun!” 
over, struck a _ pose, 
to hi vart, and said, in 
this must have been almost 
he knew 
“Ayoub Sabri—he—my—-brudder 
Despite this I made another plea for Dr 


McNaughton 
‘**He’s not 
Canadian.” 


American,” said Talaat, “he’s 











a 
“It’s almost the same thing,” I said 
“Well,” replied Talaat, “if I let him go, 
ll you promise t the United States will 
rex Canada?” 
“I promise,” said I, and we both laughed 
at this little joke 
“Every time you come here,” Talaat fin- 
ally said, “you always steal something from 


From England to 


Discussed for 116 Years, English Char 
nel Tunnel May Be Built at Last. 


ae 


war |} 


upwards of a century the fear of 


as thwarted the men who have 
id the plan for a Channel tunnel 


at heart 


























The war, however, has changed England's 
viewpoint and the eventual success of the 
idea seems now likely to be realized. Some 
nteresting details h regard to the pro- 
ject are given by Ww aldemar Kaempffert in 
Popular Science Monthly, in an article from 
which the following excerpt is take 

“This is one of the great things that we 
could do together.” 

Napoleon was the speaker The man to 
whom he addressed himself was the Englist 
statesman, Charles Fox, who visited the 
First Consul in France after the treaty of 
Amiens had been signed in 1802 What 
Was the great “that we could do to- 
gether”? Build a tunnel under the Channel 
to connect England and France-—-the pro- 
posal of Mathieu, one of the foremost 
krench engineers of his time Eng 
steadfastly opposed the tunnel. For cen- 
turies she had been an island. She had de 
veloped political liberty after her fashior 
partly because she was cut off from the 
Continent; she was safe from invasion be 
cause she was surrounded by stormy waters 
Direct physical connection with the Cont 
nent was a military menace ; 

Yet there were broad-minded men in the 
English government who saw that England 
had much to gain by the building of a tun- 
rel. In 1875 England and ance signed 
treaty which defined the t unnel rights of 
the two countries, provided for the looding 
of the tunnel in time of war, and empower 
ed a British and a French company to be 
gin the work of excavatior Shafts were 
sunk on both the E and French sides 
seven years later, and Is were driver 
from these shafts out u sea for a 
dstance of six thousand feet “The n Joseph 
Chamberlain, Secretary of the Home De 
partment, stepped in and, with the assist 
ance of the courts, stopped the work. Bott 
the French and British companies moved 


heaven and earth to recommencé operations 
Wolseley bombarded Alexandria in 1882 
thereby hardly improving the\ feeling o 
E ngland and France for each other. Wol 


seley, a popular hero after his Egyptian 
triumph, branded the w hole Channel enter 
prise as insane, and voiced the opinion of 





he argued that 
military 


conservative England when 
the tunnel would destroy the 


isola- 
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me. All right, you can have your Me- 
Naughton!” 
© . * 
One day Talaat made what was perhaps 
the most astonishing request I had ever 
heard. The New York Life Insurance Com- 


able Life of New York 
derable business 


and the Equit 
for years 


pany, 
had 





done cor 























imong the Armenians. The extent to which 
the y insure ad their lives was merely another 
ndication of the rifty habits 
“I wish,” Talaat now said, “that you 
would get the Americar fe insurance com- 
panies to us complete list of their 
holders They are prac- 
Ww ar ive left no heirs 
‘ of course, all 
tate Government 1s 
: you do so? 
tt much, and I lost my 
I K from me,” I 
nd left I 
. 7 * 
Talaat’s de toward t Armenian 
imme I ‘ rou ) t which he 
t  < omplished 
nore rd ng \ er yroblem 
thr months than Abd Hamid accor 
hed in thirty years!” 
. * * . 
k tried to mitigate e barbarity of 
eral att by wing mercy in 
irt r instance I made 1 : 
n my efforts to stop the programme 
holesale massacre, but I did s 
Armenians from deatt One da 
vord from the Ar an Consu 
seven Armer had been se 
ym ng some r er vague 
ffense in 1909; yet neither Rahn 





Governor General of Smyrna, nor 














ry Commander believed that they were 
guilty W hen the order for execution reach- 

ed Smyrna these authorities wired Cor 
tantinople that under the Ottoman law the 
accused had the right to appea! for clemency 
to the Sultan. The answer which was re- 
irned to “this commu! ion well illus- 
rated the extent to the rights of 
Armenians were regard led that time: 
Technically, you are right; hang them 
tirst and send the petition for pardon after 

ward 
France by Tunnel 

n th ad saved Eng rom invasion 





nquered! The 


















é a armed even s -headed scien- 

sts as Thomas , Huxi  Slevbert Spen- 

ce th the result they carried in 
I I > House of Commons an enorm- 
is petition signed by tens of thousands, 

protesting against the resumption of work 
n the tunnel. A Parliamentary committee 

against the tunnel companies in 

The tunnel was dead. Nearly every 

great English engineering project for im- 
roving the means of communication with 

the Continent has met with similar absurd 


opposition. 


Strategists who ere now fighting in 
France realize what a stupid mistake the 
Y tary advisers of the British ~overn 
ment made in objecting to the tunnel. Eng- 

nd must henceforth be able to reach Liege 

r Antwerp as quickly as a rail-borne Ger- 
man army. Besides, England is no longer 






solated, in the old sense The submarines 
ind the airship have destroyed her insular- 
t} To be sure, no invading troops have 
been landed on English soil; on the other 
hand, the a, England's mightiest bulwark, 
has not been able to prevent attacks on her 

ipping by submarines or the bombardment 











her towns by aircraft 

eens to Albert Sartiaux, engineer 
or the French tunnel company, 20,000,000 
issengers have crossed the Channel since 
he outbreak of the war, and millions of 
ns of munitions and supplies. A tunnel 
vould have released for Atlantic service 
1,500,000 tons of shipping and an army of 
dock-laborers He estimates that 30,000 

ops and 30,000 tons of supplies a day 
could have been transported by a Channel 
innel, on the basis of six trains an hour 
or twenty hours Think what this would 
ive meant in the early days of the war, 
when hours were precious! The tunnel can 
be built for $80,000,000. It has cost Eng- 
land more than that for the lack of a 
tunnel 

The latest plans, for which Sir Douglas 
Fox of England and Albert Sartiaux are 


cmenalila | and which will in all probabil- 

be carried out after the end of the war, 
provide for two tunnels, each eighteen and 
one half feet in diameter, to be driven 
undtr the Channel, from Shakespeare Cliff, 
near Dover, to Sangatte, between Calais and 
Boulogne. 

The distance would be about thirty-seven 
twenty-four of which would lie under 
vater. At their lowest point the rails are 
to lie 325 feet below water-level. For a 
hort distance the maximum grade is ninety- 


mile; the prevailing grade is 


miles, 


x eet a. 
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MACLEAN’S 


What Is Nerve 


Force ? 


ERVE Force is an energy 

created by the nervous 

system. What it is, we do 
_not know, just as we do not 
xnow what electricity is. 


We know this of Nerve Force: 
It is the dominant power of our 


existence. It governs our whole 
life. It Is Life;'for if we knew 


what nerve force is, we would 
know the secret of life. 


Nerve force is the basic force 
of the body and mind. The 
power of every muscle, every 
organ; in fact, every cell is gov- 
erned and receives its initial im- 
pulse through the nerves. Our 
vitality, strength and endurance 
are directly governed by the de- 
gree of our nerve force. 


If an elephant had the same 
degree of nerve force as a flea, 
or an ant, he could jump over 
mountains and push down sky- 
scrapers. If an ordinary man 
had the same degree of nerve 
force as a cat, he could break 
all athletic records without half 
trying. This is an example of 
Muscular Nerve Force. 

Mental Nerve Force is indicated by 
force of character, personal magnetism, 
moral courage and mental power. 

Organic Nerve Force health 
and long life. 


means 


It is a well balanced combination of 
Physical, Mental and Organic Nerve 
Force that has made Theodore Roose- 
velt, General Pershing and Charles 
Schwab and other great men w hat they 


are. 95% of mankind are led by the 
ther 5%. It is Nerve Force that does 
the leading. 

In our nerves, therefore, lies our 
@reatest strength; and there, also, our 
greatest weakness—-for when our nerve 


force becomes depleted, through worry, 
disease, overwork, abuse, every muscle 
loses its strength and endurance; every 
ergan becomes partly paralyzed, and 
the mind becomes befogged. 


Unfortunately few people know that 
they waste their nerve force, or will 
admit that it has been more or less 
exhausted. So long as their hands and 
iees do not tremble, they cling to the 
belief that their nerves are strong and 
sound, which is a dangerous assumption. 


Tow often do we hear of people run- 
ning from doctor to doctor, seeking re- 


ef from a mysterious “something-the 


natter” with them, though repeated 
examinshinns fail to indicate that any 


rticular organ is weak or diseased. 


It is “nerves” or “you are run down,” 
doctor tells the tin Then a 
“tonic” is prescribed, which temporarily 
gives the nerves a swift kick, and speeds 
them up, just as a fagged-out horse may 
be made to speed up by towing him be- 
hind an automobile. 


the 





The symptoms of nerve exhaustion 
vary according to individual character- 
istics, but the development is usually as 
follows: 


Lack of energy and en- 


First Stage: t 
’, especially 


durance; that “tired feeling’ 
in the back and knees. 


Second Stage: Nervousness; sleepless- 
ness; irritability; nervous indigestion; 
sour stomach; gas in bowels; consitpa- 


tion; irregular 
lack of mental endurance; 
headache; backache; neuritis: 
tism, and other pains. 


neart; poor memory; 
dizziness; 
rheuma 


Third Stage: Serious mental disturb 
ances; fear; undue worry; melancholia; 


dangerous organic disturbances; suicidal 
tendencies, and in extreme. cases, 


insanity 


It is evident that nerve depletion leads 
to a long train of evils that torture the 
mind and body. It is no wonder neuras- 
thenics (nerve bankrupts) become 
melancholy and do not care to live 


The noted British 
nerves, Alfred T. 
my belief that the greatest single 
tor in the maintenance of health is 
the nerves should be in order.” 

If only a few 
tioned apply to 


indicating mental 


the 
It is 
fac- 


that 


authority on 
Schofield, says, “ 


of the symptoms men- 
you, especially 


instability, you may 


those 


be sure your nerves are at fault—that 
you have exhausted your Nerve Force. 


Nerve Force is the most precious gift 
of Nature. It means everything—your 
happiness, your health, your success in 
life. You should know al! there is to 


learn about your nerves; how to relax, 
calm and soothe your nerves, so that 
after a severe nerve strain you can 
rebuild your lost Nerve Force, and keep 


yourself physically and mentally fit 
Paul von Boeckmann, the noted Nerve 
Culturist, who for the 
leading authority in America on Breath- 
ing. Nerve Culture and Psycho-physics, 
has written a remarkable book (64 
pages) on the Nerves, which teaches 
how to soothe, calm and care for the 
nerves. The cost of the book is only 
; (coin or stamps). Address 


25 vears has beer 


25 cents 
Paul von Boeckmann, Studio 74, World’s 
Tower Bldg.. 110 West 40 St., New York 





City. You should order the book to-day. 
It will be a revelation to you and will 
teach you important facts that will give 
you greater Physica! Menta and 
Organic Nerve Fores If you do not 
agree that this book teaches you the 
nost important lesson on Healt 
Mental Efficiency you have ever read, 
your money be funded by retur 
mail, plus the i f age 

may have incurred 


The author of Nerve Force has adver 
tised his various books on Hea 





Nerve’ Culture in the andard maga 
zines of America « Rh last twenty 
years, which is ample evidence of his 


integrity The fol 
from letters writter 


responsibility and 
lowing are extracts 





by grateful people who have read the 
hook: 

“T have ga 12 pounds since reat 
ing your book, and I feel so energetic 
I had about given up hope of ever find 
ing the cause of my low weight.’ 

“Your book did more for me for 
indigestion than two courses in dieting.” 

“My heart is now regular as and 
ny nerves are fine. I thought I had 
heart trouble, but it was simply a case 


f abused 
book at least 
“The 


relaxation and 


nerves. I have re-read your 


ten times 


your book on 
my nerves has 


1idavice piven in 


caimimng 


sared my brain. Before I was half 
lizzy a!) the time.” 

A physician says: “Your book shows 
you hav a scientific and profound 
knowledge of the nerves and nervous 
people. J am recommending your book 


to my patients.” 


A prominent lawyer in Ansonia, 
Conn., says: “Your book saved me 
from a nervous collapse such as I had 
three years ago. I now sleep soundly 
and am gaining weight. I can again do 
a real day’s work.” 


does so against its own 
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twenty-six feet a mile. At about every two 














or three hundred yards there are to be cor 
necting passages between the tunnels 
The digging of the tunnel would be mar 
ve lously easy compared with the driving 
tubes under the Hudson and ri 
or tunneling under New York to provide 
aque duct for Catskill drinking w ater Ens g- 
i and Frane were at one time con 
ne ‘ed The evidence of connection is 
{ found in the similarity of the geologi- 


cal in southern England and north 


ern France. 


Machines will burrow into the bed and 





a the material « xcavated on endless 
tr ing belts that discharge their load 
directly into cars. There will be no manua 
ibor ho snoveiing 
it ¢ n 
Dover to Sa 
Ww e ground t 
t 4 oY any 
i t 1 be used as a 
tube, and will rise up to the centre 





flow dowr 
Dover 


so that water will 


innel, f 
and be pumped up at 


n each direction 
ind Sangatte 

It will take four years 
I ! reduce the time 


he entire work By mear 


construct this 
Pye d for 
chambers 

















W be xcavated in the idle of the 
( r ind from these cha "Sit Wlil D 
pe to drive the tur m th 
sn is and backward ce! 
ind to carry off t! r nater 
oug? ev 
C f the World 
Ur. Wells Attributed the Muddled Covyi- | 
dition to the Great Powe) Theory | 
eprrit | 
\\ RITING ’ big 
problem 0 r per iS pres¢ 
t Wells mainta 1 very complete j 
€ ac n deal of Leag | 
Na I I New Republ e dea | 
some gt \ vynat he ( ice } 
. : | 
e been “th ore of the trouble t | 
| 
(sy at Powe 1 has dominated ! | 
s Fur Mr. Wells believes that 
‘ ‘ whe e must put 
e we ‘ ead of the we 
t Ver wr cn t 
} vt 
( m pre 
f ‘ MACLEAN's MAGA 
£ | ows 
Ww 
Pow | 
f W 
g g 
‘ err 4 
arc ‘ r 
agains sta i s r 
romir ce in Europe towards the 
Middle Ages, and you can find 
ressed quintessentially n tr two great 
rks of Machiavelli, in his Prince a 
Art of War, which latter book closed 
ra of the feudal levy and inaugurated t} 
1 of the trained standing army The 
Europe from |} time onward goes 
‘ id more to the Machiavellian tune 
with variatio whe ‘ Empero ( 
S nera La Protector aK 
th »f the cal Prince The stor 
f ce ibe gre ‘ , 
Henry VIil, Lou XI l 
the rea ing Catne 
bout their mir ers, the W 
eig b Richelieus 
Ever state ( 
p r t € ire grea 
é y, watchfu 4 va g for 
r yecome Gre Power A 
« r rt 
on Zz s BP 
r T i i re T 4 SC 1 
x ) IY t t } i s 
‘ 4 r 
rmir P ver gor I 
G t P 1 ) z 
te t i nme A r 
k I ich id 
rok Vi ) ese are N i 
haped th Europe to which you 
ind which dominate it to this d 
yur This Great Power idea 
r i little more active in Berlin and 
S in any of the Allied 





tals Europe is all built on these ideas 
Every Foreign ae in Europe and every 
liplomatie se rvi ce has been organized in the 
past primarily and completely to serve the 
‘Policy” of a Great Power. Every War 
Office and every Admiralty has been plan- 
ned to carry out the Great Power dream. If 
it serves any other end, any wider end, it 
nature. 
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The Best. of 
the Series 


The February num- 
ber will contain one 
of the most intensely 
interesting and en- 
tertaining articles in 
the “Chronicles — of 
the Klondyke’”’ series. 
Mr. Smith deals with 
the outstanding char- 
acters of the camps--- 
Alex Macdonald, 
known as “The King 
of the Klondyde’ 
Dick Low, 

C harbouseau 
many others. 


, 
Count 
and 
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A. FE. KUNDERD 
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“They certainly were.” 

“And you watched him?’ 

“With almost as much interest as he 
watched the necklace.” 

“And after the dark change, as you 
call it, the lady’s neck was bare?” 

“It was.’” 

“You're sure of this 

“Positive.” 

“And what did this man across the 
table a "Seis 
“Having got what he was after, he 


hurried out of the theatre and made his 


escape-—or tried to make his es« ape.” 
“It embarrassed him, I suppose, to 

have you studying him so closely?” 
“He certain) mbarrassed.”’ 


“Of course,” admitted my interroga 


9 
looked « 
or. Then he sighed deeply, almost con 
tentedly, after which he sat with cor 
templative and pursed-up lips. 


“I guess I’ve got this whole snar 





now, ne ymplacently admitted 
but one kink.” , 

“What one kink?” demanded 
Churchill 

The man answer 
hin Instead, he rose to his feet 

“T want you to come with me,” he had 
the effrontery to remark, with a curt 


Benny 


at my side did not 


head-nod in n lirection 
“ft much prefer staying here,” I re 
tortea And for the second time he 





smiled his saddened smile. 
“Oh, it’s nothing objectionable,” he 


“Nobody’s going to hurt you 


explained 
And we'll be back here in ten minutes 






“But, oddly enough, I have rooted 
objections to y eserting my guests.” 

“Your guests won't be sorry, I 
imagine,” he replied, as he looked at his 
silver turnip of a watch “And we're 
losit geod time.” 

‘Please go,” tid Alice Churchil 
emboldened, ap by some instin« 
tive cor usior ne vuld not, or 
did r ire t And she was 
backe ip | I a nod fron her 


ALSO noticed, as I rose to my feet, 
that I still held the necklace in my 
ar I was a little puzzled as to just 


at to do with it. 





‘That said the sagacious stranger, 
Let the young 
lady keep it until we get back. And you, 
Fessant,” he went on, turning to the 
belligerent-lipped jewel thief, “you stay 
right here and make yourself pleasant 
And without bein’ rude, you might see 
that the young !ady and her brother stay 
right here with you.” 

Then he took me companionably by the 
arm and led me away. 

“What's the exact meaning of all 
this?” I inquired as we threaded our 
course out to the cab stand and went 
dodging westward along Forty-third 
Street in a taxi. The rain, I noticed 
through the fogged window, was still 
falling 


“vou'd better leave here. 





“I want you to show me exactiy where 
that man sat in that box,” was his 
answer. “And two minutes in the 
theatre will do it.” 

‘And what good,” I inquired, “is that 
going to do me?’ 

“It may do you a lot of good,” he re 
torted, as he flung open the cab door 

“I feel rather sorry for you if it 
doesn't,” was my answer as I followed 
him out We had drawn up before a 
desolate-lookil I 


r stage door over which 


burned an even more desolate-look ng 
electric bulb. The man turned and look 
ed at me with a short ghost of a grunt 
more of disgust than cor 


TT Giseu 


tempt 
“You're pretty nifty, aren't you, for 
a New York edition of Jesse James?” 





1 i 
ge door with his foot He was 
t king there when t door itself 
was opened by a ini rray unifor 
obviouslv the nignt watch i! 
Hello, Tim!” sa he one 
Hello, Bu iid the oth 
“Doorman gone?’ 
Bout an hour ago! 
Then ensued moment of ence 
“Burnside say anything was turned 
os 


“Didn't hear of it!” was the watch 
man’s answer. 
“My friend here thinks he’s left some 


thing in a_ box Could you let us 
through?” a 
“Sure,” was the easy response. “I 
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throw on the house-lights for youse. 
Watch your way!” 

He preceded us through a maze of 
painted canvas and what looked like the 
backs of gigantic picture frames. He 
stepped aside for a moment to turn on 
a switch. Then he opened a narrow 
oor covered with sheet iron, and we 
found ourselves facing the box en- 
trances. 

My companion motioned me into the 
second box while he stepped briskly into 
that nearer the footlights 

“Now, the young lady sat there,” he 
said, placing the gilt chair back against 
the brass railing. Then he sat down in 
t. facing the stag Having done so, 
he took off h t and placed it on the 








vox floor. “Now you show me where 
" it n ur Sa or . 
I placed the chair against the plush 
vered parapet and dropped into it. 


“Here,” I explained, “within two feet 
of where you are.” 

“All right!" was his sudden and quite 
inexpected rejoinder. “That’s enough! 
rhat’ll do!” 

He reached down and groped about 
for his hat before rising from chair. He 

it with the sleeve of his coat 
absently, and then stepped out of the 
DOX 


brushed 


“We'd better be getting back,” he 
alled to me from the sheet-iron cov 
ered doorwavy. 

“Back to what?” I demanded, as I 
followed him out through the canvas 
lined maze again, feeling that he was in 
some way tricking me, resenting the 
foolish mystery which he was flinging 
about the whole foolish manceuvre. 

“Back to those guests of yours and 
some good old-fashioned common sense,” 


was his retort 


us during the ride back to Sherry’s 
he had nothing further to say to me 
His answers to the questions I put to 
him were either evasive or monosylla 
b He even yawned, yawned openly 
and audibly, as we drew up at the car 
riage entrance of that munificently 
lighted hostelry. He now seemed noth 
ng more than a commonplace man tired 
out at the completion of a commonplace 
task. He even seemed a trifle impatient 
at my delay as I waited to check my hat 
and coat—a formality in which he did 
not join me. 

“Now, I can give you people just two 
minutes,” he said, as the five of us were 
once more seated at the same table and 
he once more consulted his turnip of a 
watch. “And I guess that’s more’n we'll 
need.” 

He turned to the wan and tired-eyed 
zirl, who, only too plainly, had not alto 
gether enjoyed her wait. 

“You've got the necklace?” he asked. 

She held up a hand from which the 
string of graduated pearls dangled. The 
man then turned to me. 

“You took this string of pearls away 
from this man?” he asked, with a quick 
nod toward the jewel thief. 


“T assuredly did,” was my answer. 

“Knowing he had taken them from 
this young lady earlier in the evening?” 

“Your assumption bears every mark 
of genius!” I assured him. 

He turned back to the girl 

“Is that your necklace?” he curtly de 
manded. 
The girl looked at me with clouded 
and troubled eyes. We all felt, in some 
foolish way, that the moment was a 
limactic one. 

“No!” she answered, in little more 
than a whisper. 

“You're positive?’ 

She nodded her head without speak 








. The man turned to me 

“Yet you followed this man, assaulted 
him and forcibly took that necklace 

y from him?” 
“Hold on!” I cried, angered by that 
.Imly pedagogic manner of his. “I 
want you to un * 

He stopped me with a sharp move of 
the nane 

“Don't go over all that!” he said. “It’s 

waste of tim Che point is, that neck 
ace is not your friend’s. But I’m going 
» tell you what it is. It’s a duplicate 
f it, stone for stone. The la ly, I think, 
will agree with me on that. Am I 
right?” 

The girl nodded 

“Then what the devil’s this man do 
ng with it?” demanded Benny 
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of Canada will pay 


you $5.00 on January 
Ist, 1924, 


It enables you to 
lend small savings to 
the Government at a 
rate of interest which 
accumulates 20 cents a year on each $4.00 
invested. 


A War-Saving Stamp costs you $4.00 if purchas- 
ed in December, 1918, or January, 1919, and the 


price increases one cent each month after January. 
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With W.-S.S. you can “build a bond“ at your own con- 
venience, taking advantage of the unexcelled security and the 
high interest. You are not tied down to making payments at 
stated times, though it is desirable to purchase as regularly 
and as often as you can. 


Should you at any time need money, you can cash your 
W.-S.S. at the Post Office for the indicated surrender value 
the amount you paid with fair interest. 


By placing your W.-S.S. on the Certificate provided, and 
registering same, you are protected against loss by fire, theft 
or other cause. Your registered Certificate is of no value to 
anyone but yourself. 


As an aid to the purchase of W.-S. S., you can buy 
THRIFT, Stamps of the value of 25 cents, 16 of which may 
be exchanged for one W.-S.S. 


W’-S.S. are on sale at Money-Order Post Offices, Banks and other places 


displaying the W.-S. S. sign shown at the top of this announcement 
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ny of us could speak. 
and find out who this 
?” I inquired, resolved 
ver artful, was going 
‘romy eyes. 
my imperturbed and 
friend, “is the pearl 
and Greenhut, the 
n Lar iporters. Wait, don’t 
a rupt me. ss Church neck- 
lace, I understand, was one of the fin 
estinthistown. His house had an order 





nter 





1ill’s 





to duplicate it. He took the first chance, 
when the pearls had been m verte d and 
strung, to see that he’d done his job 
ight 


‘And you mean to tell me,” I cried, 
“that he hung over a box rail and lifted 
a string of pearls from a lady’s neck 
to——”” 








just 


ing back and forth, struck viciously with 
its hammer nose at Moti’s eyes. 

The jungle echoed with a turmoil that 

illed their voic the shrill, trumpet 
notes of Burra Moti had roused the for- 
est dwellers; a leopard, somewhere up in 
the Ss, answered the defiant roars; 
black faced monkeys, _— ned by the 
din, filled the branches of a giant sal 
i screamed in anger. 
Greu*t as was the elephant’s str 
= could not break the py thon’ s de adly 
clasp; she was like a tarpon that fights 
« bending rod and running reel, for the 
creeper swayed, and the elastic coils 
slipped and held and gave and gathered 
back, until its choking strength brought 
her to her knees. 

For a second the serpent’s head was 
‘lear—a yard above, and the 10-bore 
spat its lead fair into the yawning 
mouth. The coils slipped to looseness; 
the big elephant neck drew in the covl- 
ing air, and Moti, wise as a human, knew 
that was ed. A grunt of relief 
*ipoied weak.y from her trunk, and Fin- 
nerty, slipping up as she lay still bound 
in the python’s folds, patted her on the 
forehead and let her hear his voice. 

“Put the bell on her sahib,” Mahadua 
advised, “for now that she jis tired she 
will be at peace.” 

Mahadua’s call to the 
answered far down 


es; 














she 


carriers was 
the trail; but reas- 
sured of his cry of, “The big snake is 
dead!” they came back. More torches 
were lighted, their flickering glare com- 
pleting a realistic inferno. 

Down on her bended legs like a huge, 
elephant-faced god, a dead man, clad in 
the snuff-colored robe of a priest, laced 
to her neck by the python coils and sur- 
rounded by biack-skinned torchbearers, 
Moti might well have been taken for 
some jungle fetish 


i fc, men of Mandi carried little axes 
in their belts, and with these the 
serpent cable was cut and uncoiled. He 
was a gigantic brute, thirty feet long 
and thicker than a man’s thigh. The 
mottled skin, a marvelous pattern of 
silver and gold and black, looked as 
though nature had hung out an embel 
lished sign of “Beware!” Or, perhaps, 
mothering each of its kind, had, with 
painstaking care, here limned a deceiv- 
ing screen like the play of sunlight or 
moonlight through leaves on the dark 
limb of a tree. 

As the priest’s limp body flopped to 
earth a jade-handled knife fell from a 
leather girdle. Swinton picked it up, 
saying: “This is familiar, major.” 

“There are two of them,” Finnerty 
answered, stooping to reach another that 
stil! rested in its sheath. 

The strap that held the sapphire bell 
wound twice around the priest’s shoul- 


ders, was evidently intended for Moti’s 
neck, and with a continuous stream of 
low-voiced endearments, Finnerty 


buckled it to place. 

Touching the iron chain that. still 
hel sid in its stride-shorte ning grip Moti’s 
legs, F in nerty said: “That’s why they 
came along at such a slow yee and it 





will help us shoo the old girl back; she’ll 
know that she can’t cut up any didos.” 
Mahadua, though he didn’t under- 


stand the English, realizing something 
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H . friend,” cut in the 
g-limbed mar “He found this lady 
was » be in that box wearin’ that 
neck Ace 
* Ani naving reviewed its chaste 
beauty, he sneaked out of his own box 


a chased cur!” 


“Hold your now! Can’t you 
see that he th were the ? 
If you had a bunch of stones like that on 


you and a stranger butted in and started 


and ran like 
norses 


1 
yugnht you CrTOOK 





trailin’ you, wouldn’t you do your best 
to melt away when you had the chance?” 
demanded the officer. Then he looked 
at me again with his wear uplifted 
eyebrows. “Oh, I guess you were all 
right as far as you went, but, like most 
amateurs, you jlidn’t go quite far 


enough!” 
It was Benny Churchill who spoke up 


before I could answer His voice, as 


THE 


of this, said: Sahib, Moti will be like 
a wo 1 that has had her cry of pas 
sion; she » will now bear with her friends. 





a torch, and 
of the bridle 
g Moti 


I will go in the lead with 
f the sahib will spare 
reins, holding an end and allowi 
the other end in her fin 


one 





¢ 1. 
to take 





she might the tail of an elephant, Wi 
follow the horse.” 

It was soon arranged thus. Ata wort 
from Finnerty, Moti lumbered heavi ly 
to her feet, while he stood with uplift 


cut a stinging blow to 
her trunk should she show signs of 
temper. Quite understanding this 
threat, Moti gently thrust her trunk to- 
ward the major’s face and fumbled his 
chin with her thumb and finger as 
though she would say: “I know a friend 
when I find him.” 


whip, ready to 


A* they neared the compound en- 
44 campment, Moti, catching the sound 
of Bahadar’s ears fanning flies, rumbled 
a soft message of peace; but th re was 
no expected noise of greeting from the 
natives, no bustle of sleepers rising to 
greet the sahibs. They came right into 
the camp before some of the men, who 








d slept with their heads rolled in the 
lds of turbans or loin cloth, sat up 
roggily or struggled to incapable feet. 





The mahout reeled up from somewhere 
near Bahadar and salaamed drunkenly, 
a foolish, deprecating leer on his lips. 

The sight of Moti partly sobered 
him, and his mind caught up the blurred 
happenings of the night. “An evil 
spirit, sahib,” he babbled, “caused us to 
fall heavy in sleep, and we were wak- 
ened by the breaking of the rawhide 
nooses that bound Moti; then she fled 
to the jungle.” 

This fool is drunk!” Mahadua de- 
clared angrily. “If = sahib will beat 
him with a whip he will tell who brought 
the arak.” 

Gothya repudiated Mahadua’s asser- 
tion, but a firm tap of the riding whip 
on his buttocks, with threats of more, 
gradually brought out the story of their 
debauch. A party of native liquor run- 
ners, men who — arak across the 
line from Nepal, had stumbled upon the 
party and had driven a thriving trade. 

‘That accounts largely for the steal- 
ing of Moti,” Finnerty declared. He 
had in his hand the rawhide noose, 
showing that it had been cut close to 
the elephant’s leg. Evidently the priest 
had been able to crawl right in the 
camp, the drunkards having let their 
fire die. 

The mahout, salaaming, said: “Sahib, 
the jungle is possessed of evil gods to- 
night. Just when it was growing dark 
We saw passing on a white horse the one 
who gallops at night to de stroy.” 

“Was that before you became drunk, 
or since?” Finnerty asked sarcastically. 

“At that time the wine had not ar- 
rived, sahib. We all saw passing yonder 
in the jungle where there is no path the 


jun 





white horse.” 

“Gad! It has been the girl coming 

»wn out of the hills,” Finnerty said to 
Swinton. “There must be something 
about to materialize when she waited so 
late. We'll camp here,” he added to 
Mahadua. “Send a couple of these fel- 
lows into the village to tell Immat to 
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childlike. 
s name should he 
sister’s jewelry 

with more 
kn ow- -how, or 
you want to call it,” was the 


response. 


he spoke, was oddly 

“But woy I heaver 
want to duplicate my 

“For another woman, 
money than brains, or the 
whatever 
impassive 





lin ana 





Th 


I saw the girl across the table from 
me push the necklace away from her, 
ind leave it lying there in a glimmering 





heap on the white table. I promptly 
and quietly reached out and took posses- 
sion of it, for I still had my own 
of the situation 


ideas 





“That’s all very well,” I cried, “and 
very interesting. But what I want to 
know is: who got the first necklace?” 

The big-framed man looked once more 


at his watch. Then he looked a little 


wearily at me. 
“IT got em!” he said. 


THREE SAPPHIRES 


Continued fr 


ym page 28 


hr o yt +} 
ring out Als 


tusker, with a couple of 
ropes. 

The men were sent off, 
tent pitched, and F 
who had been brought in charg 
issariat, prepared a supper 


IDS. 


a fire built, the 
y's servant, 
e of the 
for the 


nnert 


comn 








Bahadar, seeing that Burra Moti had 
overcome her v ayw ardness, knelt down 
for a restful but Moti, true to her 
Africar remained on her 
talwart her recovered 


lant Nabit, 





sapphire trinket 


CHAPTER XIX. 
| IKE the aftermath of a heavy 
4 tl night held nothing but the 


+h + 
ne tir 


storn 


solemr 
ay in its calm e1 
Nirvana till brou; 
restful bliss by eg 
rousing his deathosed harem. 
A golden-beaked black “hil 


tried his wondrous nitative vocal 





irion of 


cock 









powers on the cock’s cal! from the sept S 
of a tree just above the m, and wher 
this palled upon fancy he pipe i like 


a magpie or drooled like a cuckoo; ther 
gibberish that might 
or gathered from the 
children. 


ne voice¢ 


some 


j 
1 
have been 
cnatter of 








The camp stirred; the natives, shame 
n their hearts and ache 1eir heads, 
crawled into action. Ami the cook, 
built a fire, and brewed tea and made 
toast. 

Lord Victor was filled with curiosity 


cock crow, and when it was ex 
that there was wild fow! about 
possessed of a desire to shoot 


over the 
plained 
he bec an 


some. 
After breakfast Finnerty loaded a gun 
and sent Mahadua with Lord Victor 


They were gone 
black-red 
into the 


after the jungle fowl. 
an hour, for the beautiful 
jungle cock had led them deep 
forest before falling to the gun 
Eye their return Finnerty fancied 
there was an unusual diffidence 
about Lord Victor; he seemed disi ne ‘lined 
to dilate upon his sporting trip; also Lev 
hadua had a worried look, as if he 
back something he should unfold. 
A little later, as Finnerty went to the 
spot where Moti and Raj Bahadar wer: 


feeding upon limbs, the men _ ha 
brought, he heard Mahadua say to 
Gothya: “Does a spirit leave hoof 


prints in the earth as big as my cap, 


believer in ghosts? And does it ride 
back to the hills in daylight?” Then 
Gothya caught sight of Finnerty, and 


the wrangle ceased. 
When the major had looked at the 
elephan ts for a minute he drew M: uh idua 


nto the jungle, and there said: “Now, 
shikari man, tell me what has entered 
throug! little eyes of yours this 
mn 





[2 face of Mahadua wrinkled in 
nr. Sahib,” he begged, “‘what am 
I to do? I eat master’s salt, and yet 
” He was fumbling in the pocket 
is jacket; now he drew forth a rupee 
d tendered it to Finnerty, adding: 
‘Take this, master, and give it back to 
the young lord sahib that I may now 
speak, not having eaten his salt to re- 
main silent.” 

Finnerty threw the silver piece into 





echoed both th: 


girl and her brother. It was plain that 
uentialities of the last hour 
e too much for then 

huge 
his damp and 





somew nat 





em here,” he explained as 

hand away and held the 

string up to the light. “I 

picked up from the corner of that 





r 
box where they slipped off the odes 
neck.” 
He rose 
his feet 
“And I guess that’s about all,” he 
added as he squinted through 


curtained strip of plate glass and slowly 


placidly and ponderously to 

















turned up his coat collar, “except that 
some of us outdoor guys'll sure get 
web-footed if this rain keeps up! 
tne Iingie, Saving Bribery s for 
nonkeys. And now that you serve but 
ster What have you tf service 
The man’s eyes, which had been fol 
wing with regret the rup spinning 
flig dad to his ma r's face 
“Ge in soft earth the print of 
ne t ones Naving been she 
wit n; vere not smaii ones su 
S Dbnutan por e, no ittie 
ce the Arab but n 
such as grow on the Turki bre 
By the “Tu reed” Mahadua meant 
the Turcoma r Persian horse, Fin 
nerty knew, and the gray stallion Marie 


le was one such. He asked: “Was 
he track of the white horse Gothya 


an evil sp 





for as we Ww t vevyona 

hens the mem-sahib who 

tallion pas going uy 

nd a road Dears its bu 
ming ana pgolr 





yz Mahadua a 
1y nothing of this incider “But s| 
did not ‘ \ 1 nor tne sahib?’ ne 
jueried 
“She did not see your servant, but the 
your SPOK¢ with her 
And he gave you a rupee?” 
Ile put a finger on his lips and closed 
his eyes when he passed the rupee, and 
thinking the going abroad to eat the air 


by the mem-sahib of no in 
master I said nothing.” 


iportance to 


TEITHER « 
“ of this toeither 
ton. But he ma 
would also gO up 
It was his duty. 

Persistently his mind revolted at the 
thought of denouncing the girl. In some 
moments of se i-analesis his heart 
warmed in confessional, but this feeling, 
traitorous to his duty, he put in the 
storehouse of locked-away impulses. He 
had never whispered into words 
these troublous thoughts. 
mastering, did the 
pleasing womanhood 
jungle life, for the big man was an Irish 
dreamer, a Celt whose emotions res- 
ponded to the subtle tonic of beauty and 
charm. Ever since he had taken Marie 
in his arnis to put her in the howdah he 
had felt her head against his shoulder; 
had seen the heavy sweep of black hair 


Finnerty say anyt 
Lord Victor or Swin 
up his mind that he 


into the hills that day 








even 
It took some 
transient glint of 

into his barren 














that was curiously shot with silver. 
Finnerty could see an uneasy look in 
Lord Victor’s eyes as that young man 
watched him coming back out of the 
Jungle with Mahadua. Why had the 
youngster talked with the girl on the 
gray stalllion—why had he not let her 
pass? Why had he given the shikari a 
rupee to noth : meeting? 
There was some ind the 
vhole thing one back late 
the previous ever she was 
going up into the I ly hour 
The elephant Finnerty had sent for 
had ne irrive I the half- 
irunken messengers had lain down in 
the jungle to sleep off the arak. But at 


last the tusker appeared. It was during 
this wait that Finnerty proposed to 
Swinton that they should go up into the 
hills. He saw Lord Victor start and 


ne 
of 
en 
sn 


nd 
rie 
he 
} 
‘ir 


ng 

to 
the 
nd 


!ook up, apprehension in his eyes, when 
he broached the matter, but though the 
latter advanced many reasons why they 
should not make the journey he did not 
accept the major’s polite release of his 
conipany; he stuck. Indeed, Finnerty 
was hoping Gilfain would decide to re 
turn to Darpore, for the young man’s 
presence would hamper their work of 
investigation. 

He knew that the gray stallion’s hoof- 
prints would be picked up on the path 
that led to the hills when they came to 
the spot where the girl, having finished 
her detour, would swing her mount back 
to the beaten way, so he rode with his 
eyes on the ground. He first discerned 
them faintly cupping some hard, stony 
ground, but he said nothing, riding in 
silence till, where the trail lay across 
a stretch of mellow, black soil, imprints 
ef the wide hoofs were indented as 
though inverted saucers had cut a quaint 
design. Here he halted and cried in 
assumed surprise. “By jove! Some 
body rides abroad early this morning!” 

Sut his assumption of surprise was 
not more consummate than Gilfain’s, for 
the latter’s face held a baby expression 
of inquiring wonderment as he said 
“Floaty sort of idea, I'd call it, for any 
one to jog up into these primeval glades 
for pleasure.” 

Swinton, who knew the stallion’s hoof 
prints from a former study of them, 
raised his eyes to Finnerty’s, there read 
ng that the major also knew who the 
rider was. 

Now by this adventitious lead their 
task was simplified, and Finnerty clung 
aciously to the telltale tracks. This 
gradually dawned upen Lord Vic 
and he became uneasy, dreading 
to come upon the girl while with his 
two companions. 





"THEY had ridden for an hour, always 
upward, the ti r growing lighter, 
the ground rockier, and open spots of 
jungle more frequent, when, on a lean, 
graveled ridge, Finnerty stopped, and, 
dismounting, searched the ground for 
traces of a horse that had passed. 
“Have you dropped something, ma 
jor?” Lord Victor asked querulously. 
“Yes,” Finnerty answered, remount 
ing; “I think it’s back on the trail.” 
Swinton followed, and Lord Victor, 
muttering, “What the devil are you fel 
ows up to?” trailed the other two 
A quarter of a mile back, where a 
small path branched, Finnerty picked 
up their lead and they again went up- 
ward, now more toward the east. The 
presence of Lord Victor held unworded 
the dominating interest in Swinton’s 
and Finnerty’s minds, they rode al 


1 Te 
nost silently. 





It was noon when they, now high up 
among hills that stretched away to the 
foot of Safed Jan, whose white-clothed 
forehead rested in the clouds, came out 
upon a long,’stony plateau. Finnerty, 
pointing with his whip said: “There 
lies the Safed Jan Pass, and beyond is 
the road to Tibet, and also the road that 
runs south through Nepal and Naga 
land to Chittagong. I’ve never been up 
this far before.” 

“If this trip is in my honor, you're 
} able,” Lord Victor 

limbing as a pas 





too devilish h 





growled; “moun 


tin 





me is bally well a discredited sport.” 
Here and there on the plateau the 
damp-darkened side of a newly upturned 
stone told that the gray stallion had 
passed on the path they rode; but at the 
farther extremity of the plateau they 
came, with startling suddenness, upon a 
deep cleft—a gorge hundreds of feet 
deep, and yet so smooth to the surface 
that at fifty yards it was unobservabl 
There the path ended, and on the further 
side, twenty feet away, perched like a 
bird’s nest in a niche of the cliff. was a 
temple, partly hollowed from the solid 
rock and partly built of brick. To one 
side, carved from the rock. was an image 
of Chamba. 





\ YITH a rueful grin, Finnerty cast 

his eye up and down the gorge 
whose one end was lost between moun 
tain cliffs, and whose other dipped down 
to cut the feet of two meeting hills. He 
dismounted and prowled up and down 
the chasm’s brink. There were no hoof 
prints, no disturbing of sand or gravel; 
absolutely nothing but the quiescent 
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weathered surface that had lain thus 
for centuries. 

When Finnerty returned, Swinton, 
a.aused at the intense expression of dis 
comfiture on his face, said: “Our early- 
morning friend must sit a horse called 
Pegasus.” 

Finnerty, raising his voice, called 
across the chasm. He was answered by 
an echo of his own rich Irish tone that 
eaped from gorge to gorge to die away 
up the mountainside. He seized a stone 
and threw it with angry force against 
the brick wa!!l of the temple; the stone 
bounded back, and from the chasm’s 
depths floated up the tinkle of its fall. 
But that was all; there was no response 

Somewhat to Finnerty’s surprise, 
Swinton said: ‘Well, we’ve given our 
curiosity a good run for it; suppose we 
jog back? When we get in the coo! of 
the jungle we'll eat our bit of lunch.” 

Finnerty did not voice the objection 
that was in his mind. Certainly the girl 
had passed that way—was still up above 
them; why should they give up pursuit 
because the trail was momentarily 
broken? 

Back across the plateau Swinton had 
assumed the lead, and fifty yards in the 
ungle he stopped, saying: “I’m peck- 
ish; we'll have a good, leisurely lunch 


nere. 





\ THEN they had eaten, Lord Victor, 

saying he was going to have a look at 
the bald pate of Safed Jan, strolled 
back toward the plateau. When he had 
gone Swinton spoke: “If we stay here 
long enough, major, the girl, who of 
course rode that horse whose tracks we 
followed, will come around that sharp 
turn in the path, and, figuratively, plunk 
into our arms. We are at the neck of 
the bottle—the gateway. There’s a 
mighty cleverly constructed drawbridge 
in the face of that temple; that brick- 
work hides it pretty well.” 

Finnerty whistled. “And the girl, you 
think, vanished over the _ let-down 
bridge?” 

“Yes, and probably sat there eyeing us 
he time.” 
3y Jove, they saw us coming on the 
plateau and drew up the bridge!” 

“Te.” 

“And what do we do now?” 

“Wait here. We'll see her face to 
face, I’m certain; that will be something. 
Whether she will have with her what she 
searches for I don’t know.” 

“Some companion she expects to meet 


all 


t 
“i 





here 
“It must be, and I’m going to search 





ess it’s too big a party.” 

“When do we start?” Lord Victor 
queried, returning; but he received only 
an evasive answer. He grew petulant 
as an hour went by. 

And now Swinton had disappeared up 
the trail toward the plateau. After a 
time he came back, and with a motion 
of his eyebrows told Finnerty that some 
one was coming. They could hear an 
vecasional clink of iron striking stone 
as a horse, moving at a slow walk, came 
across the plateau, and then a gentle, 
muffled, rhythmic series of thuds told 
that he was on the jungle path. 





Finnerty had laid his heavy hand with 
a strong grip on Lord Victor’s forearm, 
the pressure, almost painful, conveying 
to that young man’s mind an inarticu- 
late threat that if he voiced a warning 
something would happen him; he read its 
confirmation in a pair of blue Irish eyes 
that stared at him from below contracted 
brows. 

A gray horse suddenly rounding the 
sharp turn came to a halt, for Swintor 
was sprawled fair across the path. 

A heavy veil, fastened around the 
girl’s helmet, failed to release at her 
trembling, spasmodic grasp, and her face 
went white as Swinton, leisurely rising, 
stood just to one side of the stallion’s 
head, his implacable, unreadable eyes 
turned toward her. She knew, perhaps 
from the man’s attitude within reach of 
her bridle rein, perhaps from the set of 
that face, perhaps from blind intuition, 
that the captain had recognized her. 

Finnerty came forward, lifting his 
helmet in an interference of blessed re- 
lief, for he, too, sensed that there was 
something wrong—something even be 
yond the previous suspicion. 

To be continued. 
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The Grave Dangers of Peace 


Continued from page 26 


crucified, in a resurrected and renewed 


spiritual life. 

If Wilson could do that—and he could 
do it better at home than abroad—he 
would go down to history, not one of 
the great Presidents, but the greatest. 


Where Do the People Stand? 

A ND now where do the people of the 
. United States stand? Where are 
their hearts in the face of the many 
problems that are arising and the insidi- 
ous propaganda that is being waged to 
poison them against the Allies? I have 
formed my conclusions on several out- 
standing things. 

The Peace Jubilation of Thursday, 
November 7, in New York City will go 
down to history as one of the most de 
irious demonstrations of al! 
ranks and nationalities united in one 


Ciasses, 


wild outburst of intoxicated joy ever 
witnessed in any age. 
‘The blasted fools,” exclaimed a mat 


just back from the devastated areas of 
France, “what do they think they are 
velling about? They didn’t win the war 
even if the news were true.” 

But that man was a bubble on a mael- 
strom swept along by the engulfing 
floods of five million people insane with 
joy, and he, too, had presently bashed 
his top hat in, clapped it on a fellow 


member ofa Fifth Avenue Club and, link- 
ing arms with aviators, plumbers, digni- 


fied millionaires, white-haired ladies, 
one-armed Anzaes and Little Blue Devils 
just over from France, paraded with the 
mob, yelling loud as ail the rest. His 
reason said they were wrong, but a 
something deeper than his reason flung 
him into the tide and swept him along 
with the solid mass of humanity, that 
went mad that afternoon in New York. 

And the mob was right. 

Monday’s news proved the war was 
won. Democracy had triumphed. Auto- 
cracy was down forever under the hee! 
of the Allied Victory; and the pent emo- 
tions of five million people curbed for 
four years, told “to keep cool,” “not to 
rock the boat,” “to be neutral,” “to go 
softly and say nothing” for fear of cre- 
ating nationel schism amid a_ pop- 
ulation of mixed aliens—the leashed 
furies of an outraged patient people held 
under curb and bit, burst in the most 
terrific emotional explosion history has 
ever witnessed. The Monday celebra- 
tion and the week following it lacked 
the fine spiritual quality of Thursday’s. 
In one case, the people were intoxicated 
with spiritual exaltation. In the other 
case, the exaltation was from another 
kind of spirits; and I confess I asked 
myself a good many times—had_ the 
world made its great sacrifice for this 
reversion to the grossest form of mate- 
rialistic wallowiny? I have lived in New 
York now fourteen years, and I know 
its moods from the Bronx to the Bat- 
tery; and I have never seen anything 
that gave me quite the same feeling of 
gross abandon. I am proud to say I did 
not see one Canadian or one Anzac for- 
get what his uniform stood for. J wish 
I could say the same for the other men 
in uniform; but I can’t. It was all a 
part of the subtle counter-current that 
began to run when the last gun had been 
fired And it is that subtle counter- 
current makes me ask—are the finest 
fruits of Victory to be missed? 


AGAIN and again during the past 
4 four years walking down Fifth 
Avenue at the noon hour, when the sweat 
shops disgorge their hordes of foreign 
rabbles, when you can sometimes go 
from 14th Street to 42nd and hear hard- 
ly one word of pure English spoken, I 
have asked myself the very questions 
that have engendered compromise and 
fear in the hearts of the diplomats and 
the politicians. In case of a great na 
tional emergency, what would this for 
eign rabble do? Much of it was mud 
Much of it was worse than mud. It was 
slime conceived in the gutters of Old 
World iniquities. If it takes two gen- 
erations to turn mud into a man, many 
of these peoples still have the sweat of 
the gutters in their souls and their 
bodies. Would we one day see pure 
American democracy swamped in the 
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« 
red riot of Bolshevikism? How dare 


we trust democracy to the majority vote 
of these people—who are in the majority 

when they had not fought for demo- 
cracy and won the right to it with their 
own blood? If ever this rabble broke 
loose, wouldn’t the French Revolution 
look like a pale pink? Was Wilson right 
after all? Hadn’t we to go softly for 
fear of unchaining a monster that might 
destroy Americanism? When the Lusi 
tania sank, why did we not go in? Be- 
cause we were afraid of blowing up 
more than the Lusitania, of blowing up 
our whole American democracy in a vol 
canic explosion of xiot. That was on 
what Germany counted. 

Well, the burst its chains. 
The foreign population of New York 
went! i 
day that the police were 
feathers 
coats wedgec 











monster 


d. It burst so suddenly the first 
powerless as 
I saw big blue 


in the living mass, punch- 





in a cataract. 












ed in the festooned with showers of 
olored st imers, k ssed, jostled, crowd 
1 so close they could not have struck 
vith the arm of authority if they had 
tried. From the Battery to the Bronx 
> Bi : _ ] > +) 

one mass of millions surged north on 
+h ; 


avenue, one mass 
west side, singing, 


shouting, dancing, waving flags, blowing 
iy 


le east side oO 








horns, and when the supply of horns rar 
ut, command i every tin pan, shovel, 
tle, bell and noise maker to be 
that went on from one o’clock 


when the news broke to one 
the morning, when champagne 
was flowing in such floods the city itself 
became afraid and stemmed its own tor 


rents 





The Heart of the People is Sound 
Eve spectacle was of a people trans- 

figured—human nature at its high 
tide, at a moment reached, not once in 
a lifetime but once in a century. It 
brought up the lines of the Battle Hymn 

“Mine eyes have seen the glory of the 
coming of the Lord.” Never again shall 
1 call the foreign masses “ta rabble,” or 
doubt the essential germ of democracy, 
though it be implanted in mud that was 
conceived in slime. The Peace Jubila- 
tion was the greatest testimonial to the 
soundness of the American people—for- 
eign and native born—that ever rebuked 
timorous politicians and ambidexterous 
diplomats. 

We have been told to keep quiet so 
long. We have been blown hot and we 
have been blown cold We have been 
drugged and doped and supersaturated 
with fake news, We have been lied to 
and cozened and coddled, and told we 
were disloyal if we wanted facts, that 
our part was “to fork up” and “shut 
up.” Well, we’ve “forked up” and “shut 
up” till we couldn’t stand it any longer 
Then, we burst—that’s all; and it is 
the biggest surprise the politicians ever 
received in all their lives. If the poli 
ticians would ever consent to see facts, 
instead of the wires they want to pull, 
the Republican Victory should have 
forewarned them they were handling a 
time fuse about due to blow up. It is 
a political axiom “not to swap horses 
crossing a stream,” or not to change the 
party in power in the middle of a war 
The Outs don’t want to come in and as- 
sume blame for all the mis-spendings and 
mismanagement of the Ins; so we “fork- 
ed up” and we “shut up,” and we put 
over the Fourth Liberty Loan, and back 
ed an Administration that first told us 
to keep out and then told us to jump in. 
We backed the Administration indepen- 
dent of party, independent of capital, 
ndependent of labor. We were going 
through to victory, 
though we were getting deadly sick of 
muzzled news and doped news, especially 
as to big expenditures when we were 
“forking up.” Then along came an offi- 
cial request asking the country to vote 
Democratic. Now the American people 
have a peculiar psychology. Lay the 
facts before them. Get their judgment, 
and you can govern through the pro- 
nounced judgment; but they will not 
tolerate being told what judgment to 
give, and for four years they have been 
told not only what they were not to do, 
but pretty nearly what they were not to 


to see this war 
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nk; but when they were told what 
they were not to vote they didn’t say a 


thing. They just went to the polls and 


with less rallying by the leaders thar 
I have ever seen, reversed their last 
Presidential mandate, and presented the 
Democratic President with the most 


nwelcome 


twins a President ever had 
Republican Senate and 





+ 





inced tO him a 
Republican House 
“There, Mr. Administrator,” the 

1f Tuesday said plainly, “if you don’t 

particularly object we'd like you to know 


ve won't have politics projected into the 


vote 

















ettlement of this wan We are rur 
ng this show We are giving our 
oney for it, and our sons for it, and 
ve would have gone in and settled it far 
ner if you wou let us. Now, 
\ have you kno ve, the people, are 
erning tl 
) te \ wh it We 
That w th ! 
in victor of 
} ft ne of 
il the « tor 1 
é lowed to expre ror four years 
irst in t most terrific popular explo 
m € T vitness¢ 
Did e | T ire Di 1 it? 
\s f that question! Cared so 
el he peopie refused to be le ash 
ar ick and curbed and hushed, 
r th lying anodynes a moment 
ty g as there was war, we 
ild “fork uy nd “shut up.” 


question which 
in many Cana 
If the United States really 





a now comes up a 
“ I know rankli 
in n 


0 very much, why didn’t they go 
er? Why didn’t they go in when 
the Lusitania Why not, in 
eed? That is what the people asked 
ind answered to the terror of the poli 

ans in this Peace Jubilate. I can 
yniv answer that question by telling twe 


dents 


was sunk? 


ne 


Scene, tirst, before the war, the Hous« 
1f Lords, Westminster. An acrimonious 
lebate on increased armaments for the 

ivy having ended in a defeat for the 
neres little old man is led half 





ig, half crushed 
f a caucus room where 
tterly, crying like a child 


itteriy, 
| they will not un- 


bbir to the seclusior 


he breaks down 


‘They will 
lerstand—they refuse to believe—they 
will not prepare till it is too late and 
Germany has destroyed half Europe,” 
he sobbed 

rhe litt nan sobbing in despair 
Lord Roberts, and the place was 
England, less than a day’s journey from 
Germany, less than an hour by aero 


not see 


le old r 


Vas 


plane across the Channel Now, the 
United States was 3,000 miles away 
from the scene of action, and German 


1oney was spent in the United States 

floods to misinform the American 
people, and—-will you please underscore 
this statement in your mind and then 
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ccudie score 
Canadian is a good enough sport to want 
to know facts—-up to two years ago, 


neither Canada nor Great Britain raised 
a hand to counteract German propa 
ganda in the United States. 

Now, when Canadians ask why didn’t 
the United States go in sooner, I answer 
that the United States, 3,000 miles from 
the scene of action, did not go in sooner 
for the same reason England an hour 
by air route from Germany did not pre 
pare The United States did not 
go in and England did not pre 
pare sooner, plainly, brutally and right 
between your eyes, 
boobs 1 
German duplicity. 

The other episode occ 


sooner. 


sooner, 


we were 
hands of 
But all that is past. 

™( a rotary 


because 


and simpletons in the 














club in a pro-German middle westerr 
city. It was a public dinn id I sup 
pose the speakers were feeling pretty 
hestv and trying to jolly one another 
up for one good fellow was swelling 
out in flowing congratulatins on what 
“our boys were doing over in France” 
when another speaker got to his feet 

and gravely interrupted 
“Men,” he said siov “nobody is 
prouder of our boys « there than I 
im Two of my own boys are over 
there, and I had rather they m: their 
graves in Flanders than we had failed 
as a nation in this crucial hour; but 
I want you not to forget some 


you are forgetting—England has 





men under the sod in Flanders 
than we have above the sod; and it is 
up to us, now, not to boast, but to make 
up in the last lap of the race, in pay- 
ment of costs and remission of debts 
and reconstruction, what we failed to 
do earlier in the war.” 
And the men at that dinner didn’t 


clap. They rose reverently to their feet 
as the band played the Star Spangled 
Janner. 

That is the spirit of the United States 
to-day; and I wish Canada would brood 
over it, brood over it deeply, brood over 
it for the good of the world after the 
war. In the readjustment of things 
after the war, of tariffs, of shipping, 
of debts, of finance, of world policies, 
of new boundaries, it would be a tragedy 
beyond telling, it would be a triumph 
to the devilish subtleties of German dip- 
lomacy, if any rankling, if any resent- 
ment were permitted to create a schism 
between the two great English-speaking 
families. We are going into a new world, 
a new era. We serve the same God. 
We treasure the same ideals. The whole 
world—Persia, China, Arabia, Armenia, 
Mexico, South America—looks to these 
two great nations for leadership. United 
we stand. Divided, we might lose what 
the war has won, which is the Universal 
Brotherhood of Man; and there are dan- 
gers enough of Bolshevikism on the hori- 








Why Laurier Will Wait 


Continued from page 21 


Also he talks with much earnestness as 


well as considerable humor on many 
ther subjects. If you took a vote of the 
press gallery on the greatest recent 
icquisition to the House I make bold 


to say the Captain would win by a large 
najority. 

Then there is Turgeon of Gloucester 
He is a little old gentleman who walks 
with a limp and a cane. He's ar 
Acadian—not a French-Canadian mark 
you—and his specialty is a speech of 

re than average length tricked into 

ery debate and in which his hands do 
arge part of the talking. 

That rather ponderous looking pet 
on too is Davy Lafontaine of Montreal 
the long distance talking 
npionship of the House. He won it 
1e naval debate when he kept going 
nywhere frem 5 to 12 hours according 
to the memory of the man who tells you 
the story Yes, that sour-visaged mar 
s | rank McRea of Sherbrooke His 
specialty is owning pulp and paper mills 
nd his mournful expression does not 

»me from class meeting though he is a 
Methodist. It is probably caused by a 
wonder as to how many more millions he 

suld make if publishers and Govern- 
ment did not combine to rob the poor 


holds 











zon to bid us beware of division in the 
family of nations 
struggling owners of pulp limits. And 


that young fellow with the crippled arm 
is “Chubby” Powers, the crack Quebec 
hockey player. He got a German bullet 
in that arm while fighting in Picardy 
ind his face wears a curious grin when 
some super-heated Tory orator declares 
that the Opposition are interested 
in the war. 

But we almost overlooked Robb of 
Huntingdon. He is a miller as well as 
chief Opposition whip and is doing quite 
nicely in both capacities. Both parties 
say that James Robb is a decent fellow 
and, as both have considerable to do with 
him in his official capacity, the verdict 
seems well considered worthy of 
acceptance. Moreover he carries some 
ability in a quiet and unassuming way, 
and if he does not prove too valuable in 
his present position, may go further up 
in the fat days every Liberal feels in his 
heart are close at hand. 


not 





and 


Laurier is a Bad Forgetter 
b derweer you have of the out- 
standing personalities in that rather 
mixed assemblage known as the Laurier 
Opposition. Can Sir Wilfrid control 
them? He can, for the incentive is great’ 
When he finally passes up the Liberal 


some 
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leadership and passes on to well-earned 
rest he would leave behind him not only 
friends comfortably placed in the seats 
of the mighty but enemies and preten- 
ders safely planted under the political 


sod. The Old Warrior is a bad for- 
getter. And he has a few scores to 
settle. For instance in one of memory’s 


drawers lingers a picture of a Toronto 
delegation that descended on him and 
proposed that in the interest of uplift, 
he should hie himself hence and make 
room for Newton Wesley Rowell. In 
another he Frank Broadstreet 
Carvell slipping forward in the sum- 
mer of 1917 as a new saviour of the 
Liberal Party. He may not believe that 
James Calder intends to be the power 
behind a throne occupied by Willie 


sees 
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Martin but this is no time to take 
chances. And as for Arthur Sifton— 
well past experiences with brother 
Clifford do not bind him closer to the 
Laurier _ heart. Sir Wilfrid was 
seventy-seven years of age on the 20th 
of November but he looks good for some 
years to come. He would pass out of 
politics even as he has lived in politics— 
the absolute ruler of the Liberal party. 
He would smash alike the open enemy 
and the enemy who, according to Liberal 
beliefs, has stung the gentle hand that 
caressed and coerced him. He sees the 
way lying open to the accomplishment 
of all his purposes. If he is half the 
politician his friends believe him he will 
sit and smile and wait—yet a little 
longer. 


Mr. Craighouse of New York, Satirist 


Continued from page 19 


” 


“The daughter of an ear! humorous? 
She laughed gaily, and her beauty was 
exceeding good to look upon. 

An uncomfortable feeling that, though 
armed with the broadsword of masculine 
self-assurance, he was being worsted by 
the stiletto of feminism, crept into the 
mind of Lawrence Craighouse, officer 
and satirist. His embarrassment, how- 
ever, was broken by the approach of a 
servant. 

“Pardon me,” 
“It’s the mail.” 

She took from the;salver a letter, 
which bore the stamp of the Red Cross, 
and opened it. 

“TI am so glad,” she said, looking up at 
him; “I have been accepted for France.” 

“As what?” 

“Asa V.A.D., my dear knight. 
been one for two years.” 

He began to think that his broadsword 
was decidedly worsted, but he made one 
final and thoroughly masculine attempt 
to retain the pedestal of superiority. 

“I suppose you soothed a great many 
convalescent and gallant second lieuten- 
ants?” he said airily. It was a lament- 
able attempt, but he felt a sudden jeal- 
ousy of all wounded subalterns. 

She piroueted daintily. 

“I was in a Tommies’ hospital,” she 
said; “and when I wasn’t scrubbing 
floors I was waiting on the nurses at 
table—and you have no idea what cats 
some of them were.” 

Whereupon Lawrence Craighouse of 
New York-handed over his sword and 
surrendered unconditionally. 


said Lady Dorothy. 


I have 


"T’HREE days later Craighouse wrote 
another letter to Mr. Townsend. 
That gentleman read it with great inter- 
est, and noted particularly these pas- 
sages: “They have a library, but nearly 
every book I have opened has uncut 
pages.” “The daughter, Lady Dorothy 
Oaklands by name, is quite good-looking, 
but mentally and emotionally she is 
asleep.”” “The old boy showed me the 
portraits of his ancestors this morning. 
I made the mistake of asking what each 
one did. It appears that they merely 
’ “T am trying an experiment in 
feminine psychology—I am _ acting 
Pygmalion to Lady Dorothy’s Galatea.” 
“The earl appears to be very rich, but 
quite respectable.” ‘We had some titled 
women to lunch to-day. I have at last 
found out. what countesses talk about 
how to secure exemption for their gard- 
eners. It has quite done away with the 
former vice of gossip.” “Lady Dorothy 
plays the piano rather nicely, but with 
no soul.” “Have I mentioned the 
daughter, Lady Dorothy? She is re- 
freshingly beautiful at times.” “I do 
like the speaking voices of English 
women when they are not putting on 
side. Lady Dorothy has a contralto lilt 
n her voice that is rather pleasing.” 
“Dinner is a tremendous affair. A prune 
may constitute a course, but nothing re- 
duces the ritual performed by the high 
pricst and his assistant.” 
That eveing Mr. Townsend 
over the table at his wife. 
“My dear,” he said, “what happens 
when an American young man falls in 


were. 


looked 


iove with the daughter of an English 
ear]?” 

“Why, both families object, natur- 
ally,” said the companion of his joys and 
sorrows, 
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|" was the last evening before his de 
parture, and Lady Dorothy had 
played for him for an hour; played little 
melodies from La Boheme, lesser gems 
from Chu Chin Chow, and twice had ex- 
plored the delightful memories of Gilbert 
and Sullivan. Once he sang very softly 
to her accompaniment, and when they 
fashed she turned abruptly to him. 

“You have a voice,” she said. 

“You play beautifully,” he answered 

“It is easy to play when an artist is 
istening.” 

‘Have you found that, too? 

She turned to the piano and softly 
fingered the opening strains of Rudol- 
pho’s aria in the first act of La Boheme. 

“It is just a matter of personality,” 
he said softly. “One woman chokes a 
man’s artistry; another reveals the 
heights which are in his soul. I suppose 
it is the same with men?” 

She played on in silence for a few 
moments, then murmured, “What hap- 
pened to the statue when it came to 
life?” 

“You mean Galatea?” 

She nodded her head. 

“I don’t know,” he said pensively. “I 
have quite forgotten the ending.” 

She went on playing, and in the sooth- 
ing light of the music-room she made a 
picture that lingered for months in the 
memory of the American. 

“Some day I will tell you,” she said 
suddenly. “Here are mother and dad.” 

That night, while in the act of disrob- 


ing, he heard the calm knock of Mr. 
Watkins at his door. 
“Come in,” he said. “I am going at 


morning.” 


seven to-morrow 

“Very good, sir. 

Mr. Watkins carefully placed a pitche 
of hot water on the stand. 

“Are you married, Watkins?” 

The butler considered deferentially 
“No sir,” he said, after mature reflec- 
tion. 

“You ought to be,” said the American. 

The butler carefully drew the win- 
dow-curtains together. “Are you, sir?” 

“No,” said Craighouse with great 
energy; “but when I do marry, it will be 
with some girl born in the United States 
of America.” 

Mr. Watkins drifted towards the door. 
“Your bath will be ready at six, and 
breakfast at six-thirty,” he said. 

What Mr. Watkins had taken for 
persiflage was in reality another Ameri- 
can declaration of independence. 


T was late in March, 1918, that two 

American officers sat by the side of a 
road in France and watched a stream of 
refugees go by in an endless pageant of 
misery. Old men crawled along on 
bleeding, ill-shod feet; women were 
carrying grotesque bundles and leading 
absurd ponies that drew household goods 
on rickety carts; and there were girls, 
half-women, who bore infants in their 
arms, and who looked neither to right 
nor left, but followed on in mute fatigue 
and tearless agony. 

Craighouse, who wore the badges of a 
captain, swore softly to himself. His 
companion bit his lip. 

“TIT hear the Germans are smashing 
through everywhere,” said the latter. 

“God! I wonder if we have been too 
late.” 

Several ambulances passed in rapid 
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cession, their bandaged and bleeding { young woman in the uniform of a 


re — s lying crowded together V.A.D. watched by his side, and, spong- 9 A “Safety First’’ suggestion for 
\ girl, less than eighteen years of age, ng his palms and forehead, sought to its prevention is to drink every 
roppea ‘to the ‘ound opposite to then soothe him with a gentleness and tender- . 


morning a glassful of 
In a bound Craigshouse was by her side ness that a mother would show to her ee 


ind had lifted her to her feet For a child. The man was badly wounded in 

noment his strong hands gripped her his chest and leg, and exposure had 
rms tenaciously as though he would brought a fever to torment his suffer 
ransmit some of his strength to her. ngs. Once he sat up and glared wildly 
Without a word, without a look at him, at he 

he free herself and staggered on, her “Did t guns get away ” he cried. 

face livid except where a s ight flush “Did they get away?” 












































howed beneath the black ca! fn pee “Hush!” a ae softlv. “You must PURGATIVE WATER. It cleans out and keeps clean the digestive organs 
es not tal eo vere i” ; and wards off disease. 
Craighouse went back to the other He sank back on the pillows and At all druggists 25c the bottle except in far West 
Micer. but his face was gray end drawn. Peet Be "'enate bale tote den an Distribu r Onts National Drug Co., Ltd.; Lyman Bros. Co., Ltd.; Drug Trading 
; A £ h e Co., Ltd 
while his clenched fists drove the nails the road,” he said; “but there’s a crowd Dist it f the West: The Martin Bole, Wynne Co., Ltd., who are also Distributors for 
nto his palms until they bled. His con of Huns who are answering the roll-call Dr. Gordon’s Foot Soap, Powder and Shampoo Soap 
panion cursed blasphemously n hell this morning.” 
The roar of the guns grew louder, like He was silent for several minutes, a 
storm that is driven on the wings of a then frowned heavil “Look here,” 
hurricane. They heard the snorting of he said sternly; “I wish you would stop 
engines behind them, and looking quick iriving nails into my knee. Who do you 
y, they saw a long line of London omni think I am—Hindenburg?” 
uses crowded with English soldiers. He laughed again, then groaned, and 
They we shouting en oOuragement to great drops of perspiration stood out on 
the refugees, and waved gaily as they his brow. The woman ministered to him 
passed the Americans. with the gentle firmness of her sex that 
‘Those chaps will be in action in an rises to its best when face to face with 
ur,” said Craighouse, and swallowed ae ng. She smoothed his pillows and 
oticeably. “Simpson,” he went on, “do — shifted his position so tl hat he would not 
ou realize that it’s little England who rr coke his wounds; and, as if soothed 
1as kept this thing from us forthree and by her presence, he sighed weakly and 
half years? It’s England who stood _ broke into a little negro melody: 





»y her word; and now that she’s drained 















































‘f her men and boys, she doesn’t re- A at I got on de whe tatior 
proach Russia for lett ng her dow n; she . 'b ; stead whoa or fe d oii Skies, 
asn’t uttered a word of impatience for |. gat fat li'l feller wid his mammy’s eyes. 
uur slow arrival—asking nothing for |; ¢eller wid his mammy’s eyes.’ — ‘ 
herself, blaming no one It’s | ittle E ng , 
and that is gathering the spear-points His voice was very low and soft. Ther 
nto her breast your children and he suddenly sat up in bed and pointed 
ne may live like human beings!” past her. “Look!” he cried “The 
His companion rose to his feet, andhis cavalry! The cavalry! 3y Heaven, 
iw stiffs ominously. He felt for his how they »! Look at that officer! 
volver-holster, and adjusted his have Great Scot it’s Oaklands!—Good old 
=ack , Oaklands!—Come on, men—one last 
‘Tell the O.C. I’ve deserted,” he said fight.—Get those guns away—d’ you 
nly. “I'm going up the line to join hear? Get those guns away—now!”’ 
the first bunch that’ll take me. There’s Weak from the effort he had made, 
e vermin up there that reckon need he sank back ‘with a moan; and the 
xterminating.” woman stroked his brow, and kept back 
Craighouse muttered something about — the tears which welled to her eyes. For 
scipline half-an-hour he did not speak; then he 
“To hell with discipline!” said went through the pantomime of lighting 
Lieutenant Simpson, ex-mining engineer a cigarette 
f Colorado, “I’m going” “The reason I can't marry her,” he 
A corporal had halted before them and said abruptly, “is the same reason that 
-aluted. “O.C.’s compliments,” he said East is East and West is West. What ¥ 
tersely, “and the company is to go up the can I offer her? She can’t dress on two 


ne as auxiliary infantry. Parade fall- manuscripts a month; and, besides, she “Every hour I spent on my I.C.S. Course has been worth 
ng in now, sir We move off in an knows nothing of —r gine =e $95 to me! My position, my $5,000 a vear income, my 
nour, made a great success might come ) a ad ¢ 


her, but—as I am now—no—no.” He home, my family’s happiness—I owe it all to my spare time 
| 


“= EN the officers reached their head solemr ly shook his head d flicked the 
quarters they found a_ scene of ash from the i 





amelie ans “Clad training with the International Correspondence Schools !”’ 


activity. Gas-n asks were being you picture La ly Dorothy ina pretty — P . me Z 

nspecte inition supplied, first-aid ‘ittle cottage outside New York, helping Every mail brings letters from some of the two million I. C.S. 

nackages given out where they had been me to write—my constant inspiration students telling of promotions or increases in salary as the rewards 
ist, rifles cleaned and inspected, and al the mother of my children? Can you f are ¢ > stode 

the accoutrements of war checked and picture her sharing my _  discourage- or spare ume study. 








ortages replaced ments, telling me I can write if the whole ee ' a . 
Craighouse strode up to his section, world says I cannot; believing in me What are you doing with the hours after supper? Can you 
ynoring the sergeant’s salute. “We're when I’ve lost belief in myself? Can afford to let them slip by unimproved when you can easily make 


going into this a he said quietly. you see her motoring into New York them mean so much ? 


ated oddly, “and with me, and the two of us dining at 

mother’s so ) Oo see < t yr’s t celel at th ac tance f ry » OF , " M 4 . . 
ao play? Would she b bene th doa © For 27 years men in offices, stores, shops, factories, mines, 

a nere s i T out TY tné ad i nay. mUiG e a in $s é : : y . ’ 

vho is dying of fever, and it’s fear of — iife? No-—-no—no; as Euclid says, ‘It railroads, in the Army and Navy—in every line of technical and 
































I } vil al “ji ’ ? th ws laar ¢ 1] e : 2 ; 
the Hun that is driving her on, and be s absurd.’ By the way, my dear fellow, commerci: vl aun han ; . ‘ : ae 
fore night she'll be lying dead by the you might shift the grand pi ano, W 1] mercial work—have been Winning promotion and increased 
e of the road She’s somebody’s you? It is resting on my knee. salaries through the I.C.S. Over 100,000 men and women are 
\ughter—somebody’s  sister—and, by His voice tra = d into silenve, and he getting ready right now in the same way for the better jobs ahead! 
lleaven, we make the Hun Nay for it sank into a sium ber r'wilight was —_- EAR OUT HERE ee eee eee 
What do you say, you Yankee sons 0’ throwing its cloak over the earth wher Y h I | INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENC 
suns?” he spoke again. His hand reached out, our Chance is Here! NIERNATIONAL CORRESP E SCHOOLS 
They cheered him to the echo, and and she took 1 both of hers. ' : ” Ce ee — 1 neatreal, Can. 
ad ' ane : No matter where you live, the |, =? ae the ene me, how Lean qualify for 
me of then swore , and some of then “IT thought ‘es was dying.” he mur- . - h ’ | € position, or in the subject, beJore which I mark X. 
vnasle hut th gh hz rue] ring see. age ae ae : I. C.S. will come to you. No matter J ELECTRICAL EXGINFER) 90) SALESMANSHIP 
visned (but the 1 1e] 1g nured. “I think I would have died , : ja Blectric Lighting and Kys. PO ADVERTISING 
to it), and some aa them tat the salt rr aie : that ditch—but Dorothy what your handicaps, or how small | etectric Wirog ; I Window Trimmer 
} bd “ = re aati ons im ie , e ~~ Show Car rit 
tears stinging their eyes—but every one = Pyorothy——was beside me your means, we have a plan to meet | SabeWesicune set Msige Painter 
eg "ype aay 5, Bes  taeigate rte . , 4 : : - “ bed CHANICAL ENGINEER ~ Railroad Trainman 
Ww rec ; me ‘ She held m y hand when eve rything went your circumstances. No matt: rhow poy eechnetians Draftsman LILLt STRATING 
Craighouse slowly walked over to his gayk-—che we ptalittle . . . Itwas limited your previous education. th | Ehaechine trop Rina b Cartooning 
hut to sunerintend the packing of his | , } 1; } : : I —— RoEy NERC } Gas Engine Operat al" 
u ( ipei tena pe 1 only a dream, I kn ow, but I lived She ae ; as; ; - led 2 Perating \. Stenographer and Typist 
Ww? nes. In his heart was a great ; ; simply written, wonderfully illus pq CIVIL ENGINEER (Cert. Pub. Accountaus 
own thing I Heart as ¢ ‘ must never ay ow I loved her—be . sip ae CiServering and Mapping TRAFFIC MANAG R 
P l‘ation and a mad love for the met ¢ ” trated I. C. S. textbooks make it eas MINE FOREMAN or kaGh 7D Railway Accouurant 
as , : laedeoali I cause fio ay i Commercial L- 
who looked to him for leadership Y 1? awvente’” The. worda. wobe iow tolearn. No matter what career you pj Baorine Engineer OD GOoop ENGLISH 
ha wlhaciC f his h > did P 1e . _ ee ee 7 . wShip Draftsman \. Deacher 
the seclusion of his hut he lid what he and soft. “Lawrence! That was all. may choose, some one of our 280 | ARCHITECT Cj commer Sehuel Subjects 
had not done for years. He knelt for a ~ : “poe wae “tins : {Contractor and Hutider © Mathematics 
re : e of his kit and prayed Then she leaned over and kissed his lips. Courses will surely suit your needs — Architectural Drafteman ~ COV. SERVICE 
moment by tne s de ¢ his kit and prayed Galatea had come to life. ; . . : - ° | jenemate Baldor jp) allway Mail Clerk 
hat he might quit himself like a man One hour a day spent with the | Spicmnsdanpnnsting BOA Olly OFemaTiNG 
1 3 ‘ y 5 3 ’ © Repatring 
There are moments in war when men's Pr’HE first darkening shadows ar . S wi renar -— | Fi sheet Metal Worker T)Navigetion §OSpsetes 
re are a dy Menge "mca te | HE first darkening shado of an I Cc . will prepare you for the = reel tome on sl H Nonsfor eons Arora 
very souls are touc nea by a n¢ , lity, 0} August night crept over the lawns position you want in the work vou CHEMIST Voulisy Halsing Italian 
i compassion, by a reverence that rises of Oaklands, and settled about the tur 5 : » . a6 . . 
Bi RII ly £ the de re eo a get . like best. Yes, it will! Putit upto | name 
above all creeds. Out of the a pths they ets of the house like a mist. Inside, in 12 it. Marl d l os : renee j 
; re : : wey ; : 1s to prove Mark ; . cai 
have risen to heights supernal. the music-room, a pale American officer ere : aS OBS A CS | Oogmpation hal 
In a private ward at Abbevillean Am- was telling some story—a story that ‘oupon now =. 
. . ¢ ind ‘ 
erican officer lay in great pain, and kept his listeners silent and made the ' 
tossed restlessly in a delirium of fever. distant cry of a hawk sound strangely } City = — Prov - 





Mention Maclean's Magazine—it will identify you. 











randmother used 


BAKERS COCOA 


and she Knew 


Cocoa and Chocolate are 
particularly valuable at the 
present time as they are the 
only popular beverages con- 
taining fat: more than one- 
quarter of 


BAKER’S COCOA 


rea and more than 


one-half of 
= Baker’s 
Chocolate 


isa pure, nutritious. 


Aa 





| ae 


Trede- Mark 
Delicious and Wholesome 


Walter Baker & Co.Limited 


Established 1780 
Montreal. Can Dorchester, Mass 
Canada Food Board License No. 11cm 








| and easily digested | 










Nurses Everywhere Use Cash’s 





Woven Name-Tapes for Identi- 





fication Purposes. 





Also for marking all 
linen woolen and 
knitted garments 


and thus insure them 
against loss 
Woven on fine Cam- 


bric Tape, in fast 
colors, and sold by 


eading Dry Goods 





Stores and Women’s 
Not Stores 
PRICES: 
24 doz. $4.00 
aa 12 doz 2.25 
at BA 6 doz. 1.50 
Rt 5 3 doz. 1.60 
x 
— Write for Style 


A |. & J. Cash, Ltd. 


James Street - Montreal 


Room 55, 301 St. 












WRITE WECLG 
LAST LONGER 
SEND'25¢* FOR 

FIVE-SAMPLES 

WwW" CANE & SONSL**Newmarket Can 

















MACLEAN’S 


eerie and loud. He had three auditors 

an elderly man, who held an unlit cigar 
ette in his fingers; a woman, with gray 
who sat, with folded 


locks, mot) onless, 





inds; and a young woman, whose 
Soomen hair was like gold, and in whose 
deep-blue eyes there was a mingled look 
of pain and love. 

“We knew when dawn broke,” went 





the 





Oo American, “that we were out 

iked, and we tried to get the guns 
away; but the Huns saw our move, and 
came at us with bayonets. We formed 


in front of the guns, Scots and 





shmen, and t f our fell 


few of ows 
who were left, and we did our best to 
give the gunners a chance, but they were 
on us too soon. Everything looked over, 
when we heard the cavalry coming 
God! hew our men shouted as they saw 
the squadron—for that 


is all there were 
bear down on the mans! Their 
officer seemed to bear a charmed life, for 
he parried and thrust and cut 
demon, while commands rang out 
above the whole shock and crash of the 
fight. The Germans fell back, and this 
officer wheeled about, shouting instruc- 


tions for the guns and rallying h 





} 
Ke a 


his 


iS men 


For the first time I saw his face as he 
rode up to me. It was your boy.” 
There was a deathly silence for a 


moment, unbroken by a sound from his 
hearers, though a solitary tear fell slow- 
ly on the older woman's cheek. 

“We contrived to get the guns started 
back, and we retreated to a pce se road 
which gave us protection. It was on the 
way there that I was shot in the knee, 
but managed to keep up, when a shell lit 
between two guns and killed some of the 


horses. We had to leave them, and went 
on; but a few minutes later we heard a 
shout. The Germans were surging 
about the guns, and the little group of 


eavalry had turned and charged right 
into the centre of them. Then I was hit 
again, and dropped; but Simpson, one 
of our officers from Colorado, led our 
men back to their assistance, and they 
fought till only Simpson and eight othe rs 


were left. Then he fell dead beside the 
body of your lad who had led the 
cavalry.” 

There was a long silence, broken 


finally by the voice of the older 
“T am glad that Douglas 
she and her voice was low and 
calm, “and I am proud that he lies in 
France beside a very gallant American 


woman. 
died bravely,” 


Salad, 


gentleman.” 
As if by mutual consent, every one 
rose, and the two women left the room 


together. 

The old nobler 
— and gaze 
G ul ting 

vindows in the 


the fire- 
the un- 
from the 
shroud of 


an stood by 
wistfully at 
that showed 


deepening 





night. “It was good of you to tell us 
that,” he said; “it will make my wife’s 
sorrow more easy to bear.” He walked 


slowly to a window and passed his hand 
wearily over his brow. “Sometime,” he 
went on gently, “I must show you his 
room. Weare keeping it just as it was.” 

Craighouse said nothing, but in his 
heart was a great understanding. 

The first silver rays of the moon were 
dancing on the when the ear! 
spoke — “It is hard for my wife,” 
he said; “but she will be proud to know 
that she gave everything she had for 
for England.” 

The American’s heart sank. “Every 
thing?” he stammered. “You mean” 

The old e r man’s head was bowed with 
the sim pl e digni ity of his grief. “I have 


grass, 


not told her yet,” he said, “but I re- 

ceived an Admiralty message to-day that 

my second son’s destroyer has gone 

down. He is reported ‘missing.’’ 

} was nearly an hour later, when 
Craighouse was wandering about the 

lawns in the glistening moonlight, that 


he heard the rustle of skirts behind him. 
It was Lady Dorothy, and her eyes were 
shining like twin-stars. 

“T thought you would be here,’ 
said. “It is a night that 


she 


draws one to 


“It is a night for memories,” he said 
quietly. “What bitter-sweet things they 
have become since we had war!” 

“Yes”; and she sighed. 

For a little time they spoke of the 
sorrows and tragedies of their world; 
they talked of Oaklands, which would 
pass from her family because there was 


MAGAZINE 


no heir; they played on the minor 
chords of life, and in their voices the 
melancholy elegy for beautiful things 
had died found expression in their 

and } tones 





murmuring 

















But t the ey were young, and in the heart 
of youth there is always Spring; and the 
witchery of a moonlight ht was call 
ng to it. The minor strai tremble 
nto silence, and the me of hearts 
that are young took its place. She h: 
dee jlue eyes that were never 
for tears, and he had a nature that 
responded to the beauty of life like ar 
eolian harp to the moods of the wind 

1d maids have done for gen 
erations, they talked of themselves. (A 
dangerous topic when the moon is mak 
ng fairy igs on the grass.) The; 
trace r rom his firs 
visit ghtly on the weary 
hours she , his bedside 
in France They laughed, they sighe 
and once their fingers touched by acc 
dent, and he felt a thrill as the hot blood 


rushed to his cheeks. He experienced 
resentment against her wild 
the marble fullness of he 
luxury of silky, browr 
held a vagrant moonbeam in 
caress. It was the protest 
of the brain to the senses against the 
allurement of beauty. 

“We must never meet 
severely. 

“You are right,” she answered wist 
fully, and something like a smile lurked 
mischievously in the corners of her 
mouth. The moon pl ays havoc with men, 
but lends great discernment to the 
dnvshiers of earth. 

Another half-hour 
words that meant so little and silence 
that meant so much. Then, with a quick 
contraction of his shoulders and a deep 
ening frown, he turned and faced he 
squarely. 

“T came 
gather material 


a sudden 
rose colori 
thro:.t, and 
hair which 


a lingeri 








again,” he said 


passed, full of 


to your home,” he said, “te 
for satire. I found it in 
your parents—in your brothers—in you 
In my room are ten completed arti 
which I am going to send to New York. 
They are my impressions of the English 
They will be published as the psychology 
of England studied under the microscope 
of a satirist. 
‘And I forn 
studies?” 
“Ven. 


1 to myse 





one of your satirical 
I referred to you Galatea, 
lf as Pygmalion. You sup 
ply the feminine interest which is so 
necessary. I pictured you 


ist stifling conventionality, 


as 


ant 


as 


amidst 


an 





was the artist who tried to bring you 
to life.” 

“With what success?” 

He thrust his hands into his pockets 








nd his shoulders drooped listle 
artist,” he said, “fell in love with 
her the moment t became 


he marble 
human. He was a fool.” 
“T am so sorry,” 
for a brief 
ent—her han 
moor was 


} 


said gently; and 
a very brief mom- 
his. Whereupon 
constrained to dis sappear 


she 


1ioment 





rested 17 





the 





behind a cloud to hide her smile. “And 
what happened to her?” 
“Oh .”’ he said, “being a woman, she 





lecided to torture Pygmalion. She came 
out on the lawn at night with him, and, 
by the music of her voice and the charm 
of her beauty, inflicted an hour's 
exquisite pain. I am like a man,” he 
said, with an abrupt descent from the 
impersonal, “who knows that on the 
morrow he will be stricken with blind- 
and is looking for the last time on 


a sunset.” 
_ REU PON Captain 


rhed like the classic furnace, and 

Lady Dorothy Oaklands smiled again, 
though her eyes were glistening with a 
mysterious dew. “To-morrow morning,” 
he went on, “the sculptor, sometimes 
known as Don Quixote, is going away 
to forget about the statue. It is the only 
thing he can do.” 
Her eyes were 


ness, 


Craighouse 
1 


lowered to the ground, 


and her breast rose and fell with her 
trembling breath. “The woman 
Galatea,” she murmured—*‘she just 


forgets, I suppose.” 
“Women forget easily,” 
thought he spoke the truth. 
“Listen,” she said, and her voice was 
so soft that he could just make out the 
half- whispered words; “let me tell you 
the real story of Pygmalion and Galatea. 
When the marble became life, she loved 


he said, and 
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she 


the artist who had created her soul. But 
he didn’t return her love; it has been an 
experiment with him. And _ so_ th 
woman in her froze and died, ar 
saiatea became it £ 
He iught N I ! 
eves lashec t Do ) ! 
( i, “y g \ ! 
t ist rue 
She : F 
1enes ‘ 
: e! The ( ( ( 
of t \ 
. sul 
= cr 
t } 





murmured, 
y knew one thing about 
ilion—that he had brought her 
to being, and so she loved hin That 


“Lawrence dear,” she 





And the moon, feeling that her even- 
ng had been a complete success, disap- 
f 
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\ RAW wind from the sea swept 


against the mammoth building of 
the New York Monthly Journal. The 
tor of that classie publication cross« 
» the rattling Ww a? looked 
roadw far beneat A few dr f 
’ neled with tl ist that « ? 
out ir tle whirl) s of w 
I nd he he or etter fre 
C1 house, and, after a pause, he r« 
the er y r | 
e} vnsta the ear mor ‘ 
r yulit hre oft 1 al f na grate 
in rry have faile you: but f 
e wou Y Engla hirst t 
t e si watch the men th é 
1 ps ! n that neve 
! I from the se If he we 
ff at the simple folk of England, fir 
et him stop at a farm I saw, where ar 
man of seventy is toiling in the fields, 


he King’s horses and men may be 
fed; while his four sons sleep in France. 
If he would laugh at the « families of 
England, let him come to the old hon 

where every son went wit ‘out a mu! 


and where, too often, the last one fell be 





side his bre the s, because Er glar a na 
called for men. 

“If he would make the 
Engla a study for 
hould mock the woman at the foot of 
the Cross, for her love and their lo’ 
her grief and their grief, are one.” 


nothers of 


satire, first he 





nad 


Like gnomes, the people on Broadway 
1) . 


hurried on in an endless diverging tor 





peared behind a cloud, and stayed there. rent of humanity 
‘ p 
Mars and the Drummer 
Continued ftroi page 235 
Sstandara was brougnt forward ana President's desk and ran his stubby fore 
examined. A sample tin of shoe polis finger over it. 
that one 1 ket nat yielded up Wa “See here, Excellency!” he cried 
examined gingerly It ked like a “this green spot, Serbia—that I have 
bomb and accordingly was safely de y finger on—is an inland country!” 
posited in a pail of water. The Minister “IT am not exactly a fool,” said the 
of War frowned dubiously and examine President. ‘ What of it? 
} le of sales literature nl 1 


the y 
“IT thought the pig was an Americar 
e said. “It is clear, however, that he 
It is my duty as Minister 
of War to look into this. Why should 
Serbia attempt to overtnrow the power 


I 
of the great Alveraz?” 


s Serbian. 





| ACEY was led away to a small room 
4 ar eke | fhe Minister 01 
War, pompou aware of the new in 
port e he ha tained by his prompt 
ne ’ nas g ip the latest plot 
gainst the ac nistration, walked int 
the office rf th President r to. tf 
the ut g in lur terms \ ra 
took the news with unconcerr 

So,”’ he said It wouldn’t have mat 
tered muck We are nearly through, 
anyway. The people murmur against 


my rule. The army is dissatisfied be 
cause I do not pay. The treasury is 
empty! Sooner or later 
whether it is by Serbian agency or the 
] people, what is the 


we go, ana 
wi of our ow! 
difference?” 
“Never, as long as I am Minister of 
War,” spluttered General Hannibal 
“My soldiers are devoted to me. I can 
suppress any uprising as easily as I 
pricked the bubble of Serbian 


aggres 
sion this very night 

“Yes, yes,” replied the President, 
wearily “But it would be more to the 
point if you could find some way to raise 
money. Power—bah, I am tired of it 
But money—we al! need it, General.” 

“A whisky tax—” began the General. 

“No, dolt!” interrupted the President. 
The last whisky tax nearly cost us our 
lives. You can trample all over our 
beloved people on every other point but 
you can’t interfere with their drink.” 

The Minister of War thought hard 
and long 

“If we were at war we could levy a 
war tax,” he said. 

“Our neighbors are too powerful,” 
said Alveraz, testily. “You know that 
as well as I do. They would smash your 
little army like an eggshell and stand 
you and me up against a wall, General. 
We only exist on their forbearance now.” 

General Hannibal indulged in more 
thought and then suddenly emitted an 
exclamation of triumph. With nervous 
haste he drew a map from under the 





“That does not follow,” the Presider 
put ir “We haven't 





thneugh Salvomalia is on water 
ne 
“B an inland country can’t have 

VV the Gener | persiste 

Why argu ibout it askec he 
President. “Granted that it cannot ive 
il vy, Vnat t e! 

Serbia has been guilty of aggressior 
igainst us!” orated General Hannibal! 
“We are justified declaring war or 
Serbia, Excellency! As our enemy is 
thousands of miles away 2nd has no fleet 
we are perfectly safe. It will bea blood 

taxes will have to be 


ess war—but 
raised nevertheless Our people w il] 
the honor of their cour 

patriots. Our 
\ ll come back to us and the 
nonev will roll into the treasury for the 
strengthening of the army!” 

in the room for full 


rise to vincicate 





become¢ 





There was silences 
two minutes. 

“A wonderful idea,” said Presider 
Alveraz. “It is remarkable how I thir 
of these things, how fertile I am in th 
expedients of popular government. Yes, 
I think it woule work. Honor, glory, 
perhaps—but taxes, surely it will work 
the re ne 

“But, your Excellency,” 
Minister, “remember that I 
“Oh ye | 

or 


twittered the 


s, you will have the honor of 
carrying out my plan,” said the Presi 
1 “T shall now write the ultimatun 
The next morning Justus Anson, sit 


reakfast on the deck of the 


ting at 
All oss, glanced dubiously over the 
water at San Salvomal. 

“What's up?” he demanded querulously 
of the steward, who was serving him his 
usual substantial breakfast of ham and 
eggs. “Has the place gone crazy all of 
a sudden? 


a 
vate 


They've been shouting and 
firing off guns for the last half hour!” 

“It may be another revolution,” sug 
gested the steward 

“IT think I’ll go ashore,” said Anson. 
“Hold on, though, I'll finish breakfast 
first. I’ve got to have my breakfast 
if all the governments in South America 
go smash in the meantime. And see 
here, steward, you see that that daughter 
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Beautiful 
things are — 
everyday things 
now— 


Look around you. See the large number of dainty silk 
blouses in beautiful tints that are being worn. And the 
quantities of dainty underwear the stores are showing— 
sheerest, most beautiful things you have ever seen. It was 
not so a few years ago. What has caused the difference? 


Certainly and surely —one big factor has been Lux. Women 
would not buy these things right along unless there was a 
gentle, sure way of washing them—without discoloring, warp- 
ing or tadiag. 


Won't turn silks yellow—won't 
Lux won't hurt any- 


There is—it's the Lux way. 
hurt chiffons—won't shrink woollens. 
thing that pure water itself may touch. 
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has two actions. It acts first when cold water or milk 
1s added in the mixing bowl. Its second action requires 
the heat of the oven. This strong, double leavening 
power is what is needed for the heavy war flours and 
wheat flour substitutes. 


Baking Powder 
is a pure, strong, double-acting baking powder that 
Canadian housewives are finding just right for war-time 
baking. It bakes light, easily-digest- 


ed, deliciously flavored bread, cakes 
and tea biscuits. 











If you are having trouble with 
your baking, try Egg-O instead of the 
ordinary baking powders. You'll be 
delighted with the results. 
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of mine doesn’t get ashore while I’m 
away. Your job depends on it. Tie her 
up if necessary. Understand?” 

So Anson went ashore while his 
daughter, Jane, fretted and fumed on 
deck and unmercifully bullied the abject 
officers. In two hours’ time the Molasses 
King returned. He was half amused 
and half perturbed at what he had 
learned. 

“Of all the blanketty-blank fools!” 
he exploded. “For sheer ignorance and 
stupidity, these people have anything on 
earth beaten five thousand feet in the 
mile! They've declared war. And of 
all countries—by gad, it’s incredible—of 
all countries on earth they've picked on 
Serbia!” 

“Serbia!” Jane pricked up her ears. 
Her new friend, Harry Lacey, was with 
the Serbian Shoe Polish Co. Could there 
be any connection? 

“Some fool drummer went and spilled 
the beans!” declared her father. 
“Worked up a demonstration last night 

in order to advertise Serbian Shoe 
Polish, as far as I could learn. So they 
clapped him in irons and declared war. 
I saw some of the American residents 
und they say it is just an excuse to levy 
u war tax, but they’re worried just the 
same. They think this young idiot of a 
Lacey may come to some harm in the 
excitement.” 

The American residents were not the 
only ones who worried over the possi- 
bility. For half an hour Jane paced the 
deck with an anxious frown. Then 
she went to her father and told him what 
she haa decided must be done. She first 
told of her encounter the previous day 
with Harry Lacey. 

“Dad, I have a confession to make,” 
she said. “I like this Mr. Lacey. You've 
always got me everything I asked for, 
Dad. Well, I want you to get him for 
me. You must rescue him first and then 

well, it’s just possible I may decide t 
marry him. I’m not quite sure about 
that but—I think I will!” 

“Huh!” grunted Anson, uneasily 
“I’ve spoiled you. Ever since you were 
knee-high to a grasshopper you’ve done 
the—the damndest things, Jane. But 
this is going too far. This Lacey, froir 
what I can learn about him, would make 
a pretty good husband for a she-wild- 
cat, but when it comes to grafting in on 
my family tree—” 

“The main thing is to get him free,” 
interrupted Jane, unmindful of her 
father’s objections. ‘We can discuss the 
other part later. Now, Dad, I have a 
grand plan. You remember how you 
said this boat could be made any way I 
liked, and then kicked like an obstinate 
old mule when I insisted on having a 
couple of guns put in for emergencies? 
Well, this is just the emergency I had 
in mind. We can mount those guns and 
start in to shell the town. That will 
ng them to their senses!” 

The h | we will!” exploded Ansor 
“Girl, you're crazy, plumb crazy. Do 
you know what would happen if we put 
a shell into that town? For one thing 
we would kil! some people and have to 
face the consequences for that. And 
then there would t 





be international com 
plications and a peck of trouble that 
wouldn’t clear up in a lifetime.” 

Sut, Dad, this is not a real country,” 
“Any place that would 


persisted Jane. 
deserves to be 


declare war like this 
ielled anyway. We would only 
threaten to shell the place if they didn’t 
give Harry—Mr. Lacey—up to us. That 
would bring them to their senses. We 
the flagship of the 





ould say we were 


Serbian nav \ 


He’ Jane ever managed to convert 
her father to the idea I don’t know 
But the fact remains that the Albatross 
up-anchored that very morning and 
ed out of sight, only to come back 
late in the afternoon with a new name 
painted on its prow in foreign letters 
and with two dinky but business-like 
guns poking their black muzzles over 
the railing. Then old man Anson, 
ceremoniously togged out in frock coat 
and very red in the face, went ashore. 





At this point Lacey’s narrative be- 
comes very vague and in my work of re- 
constructing the tale, I have had con- 
siderable difficulty in bridging the gap. 
You see, Lacey was himself in bondage 


It will identify you 


at the time and has no first-hand knowl- 
edge as to what old man Anson did 
Most of his information, I imagine, 
comes from Jane; and Jane believes that 
her father went in to see President 
Alveraz and, representing himself as 
in envoy of the King of Serbia, threat 
the town if Lacey were 
not released and the declaration of wat 
withdrawn. This was Jane’s plan 
Lacey tells it that way. But what I 
imagine really happened was something 
entirely different. ] 


ened to shell 








And so I am telli 
it my own way 





Justus Anson had no difficulty in get 
ting an audience with the President. He 
walked in and sat down solidly in one of 
the President’s decrepit chairs and look 
ed Alveraz straight in the eye. 

“President,” he said, “I’m a business 
man, an American business man I 
want to talk business with you!” 

“Good,” said Alveraz, who knew how 
to come to the point? In his way he 
was a business man himself. “What car 
I do for you?” 

“T have a big yacht out in the harbor 
with two guns capable of shelling this 
town and there’s a Serbian name 
painted on it,” went on Anson, dryly 
“My name is Justus Anson of New York 
city, but it might be in the interests of 
both of us if the impression were allowed 
to get out that my yacht is a Serbian 
ship and that I’m a representative of 
that country.” 

“How so?” asked Alveraz. 

“You know and I know,” said Anson, 
“that a declaration of war was all that 
could save the Alveraz administration 
from bankruptcy Well, you've got 
your declaration off your chest and I 
suppose the war tax is being levied 
briskly to-day. But see here, Mr. Presi- 
dent, you've got to crawl off some time 
I offer you the opportunity. We can fix 
up an honorable peace between us—-for 
the benefit of your people. You can be 
declared the victor. Serbia will never 
hear of it. The outside world needn't get 
a word of the sanguinary war that has 
been waged. Serbia might even agree to 
pay a small indemnity.” 

The president winked. Yes, slowly 
and joyously his shrewd black 
closed for a fraction of a second 

“TI comprehend,” he said. “I am well 
agreeable to what you say. But what I 
do not understand is—where do you, oh, 
business man of the U.S., come in your 
self?” : 

“T’ll arrange the indemnity,” said An- 
son, “but you might even it up by slip- 
ping me a nice little concession in ex- 
‘hange. Anything would do—aspnalt, 
or hardwood, or anything. In addition, 
I want young Lacey released now 
pronto. He’s a friend of my family 

“And the amount of the indemnity‘ 
i the President 








eyes 





rr 


1) 





askec 


From this point on Lacey’s narrative 
was complete and authoritative. You 
see, he had personally taken a hand in 
what followed I quote him almost 
verbatim 


returned to the 


Ae and Lacey r | 
4 kyacht together. Lacev was a | 


at 





+ 
ubdued by his day’s confinement but the 
nillionaire was quite jubilant. 

“Some diplomat!” he boasted to Jane 
when they got on board. “Brought home 
the bacon—and your young man friend. 
Here he is. The war is off and the town 
is quieting down already. Trust a busi 
ness man to settle a little squabble like 
that.” 

Jane shook han 
a little the worse 





swith Lacey. He was 
for wear but I guess 
he still looked pretty good to Jane. She’s 
one of those kind who always know what 
they want and who can’t be changed. 
They looked and looked into each other’s 





eyes, those two young people, until old 
Anson broke it up with an 
snort. 

“Huh!” he said, “I see where it’s going 
to be necessary to make a place for you 
in the molasses business, Lacey.” 

But—would you believe it?—Jane was 
not entirely happy. There was a shade 
of disappointment in the back of her 
busy mind. It came out at dinner that 
evening. 

“You're too good a diplomat, Dad,” 
she averred. “I was kind of anxious to 
see how those guns would work!” 


indignant 
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right hand and Nancy Mix on the side fice. You were fortunate Madame > enaaenas Pivtiemrn ‘e ; Ml 
nearest his heart. “Have no fear!” h your Mother, Mademoiselle your cousir om sc . pe 
cheered me, “Les huitres d’Ostende a nd yo to Lave shared the acquaint 
a bluff; but you will find them a good ance of General Rayiéres with Wisc boa FOR 
bluff, I hope. As for the sanglier, two tifu’ and intelligent American, who | ntentse inka 
of our young madmen went out and shot _ so little the air of a journalist, yet is wae Minx all thit S aioe 
him. They missed getting shot then apparently to perfection.” -_ rea: A Ripa iey sage = 
selves! But they wanted to give you ‘I agreed again, but was pricked b ich what a Minx could d whic ecg els 
something original for your déjeuner.” ny conscience to find a change of su were % ; There was time ¢t na 
“Ah, if they had not come back!’ ject, and jumped to Noyon efore settling It, and see ing the ter 
gasped Nancy. : phone Ik or once wwever. Mothe es 
“In that case. Mademoiselle, thev Bae Man of Authority looked politely “I fee she sal that we are 
would have missed the happiest occasion sad. “Ah, Monsieur, I regret that SISOS: CIECIC. = ZHCTE 16 HO Way OUr 
of their lives!” ; you are too late in making this request,” #t !S al! that girls Tauit I hope neve 
After luncheon we were taken throug! he replied “No new applications hSREEE ae ging ay 
i network of passages ar vaulte sit that Front can be granted at pr rou never Ww I ittere 
reoms, all lit with elect ty We saw sent. We have just received notice fr ‘l have half to put dignit; 
the hospital, the operating theatre, and Headquarters that only thos rea pocket and go myst f to the Rue Fre 
store places for ammuniti Then, last approved can be considere for some “A 1 en a ee 
of all, we descended from the Citad i si any Eo you would nave 
nto the old trenches which ha I g that Mother Oo headquarte! sUppreste Kate 
iefended Thiaumont There was ‘ weakling if | Mot rroanes The circle wv 
langer there now, because the Germans e, “ours is not rowing re ous ever ninute 
had been pushed back—far but w e it before ‘Ween Since; un ee en one em ne 
saw the dugout a: ielters where tl ' me. Kate flew to it. “I'll spea 
heroes of Verdun ha t igh lor i rt ike y cousil © repie Tt 
nonths; and when in the t after l tention of tant of wort tent H cing we 
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HER FIFTH STEP: PARIS TO SEN . Verdun pea The bombardment and Verdu 
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I bit my tongus ef i fo Ge 
‘I realize that rou M M s 
where the Minx ‘ [ : t 
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to a farage ()' Rt 
tained that \ ext t 
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nave increase Y ‘ l ef ‘ | 
ce this terribl VI f nve I » Ie 
“al ably uses thi rel ye ¢ r Bu \ | ( Ou 
ng the war) “So | ‘ e st te to a f ; é 
curring the expe urt f ar ir fi [ see t I \ H 1 r ( 
s to gain mate for All ye ‘ rath wa I ) t 
ave to do, Henry, is e Ru I ¢ He larte to understar ' ( N II 
Fréderic Premter ! it it there ne » r uy Wi ‘ i nt-se 
yrities of thei: pro Se t eu uddle,’ ou English s f pian! 
mits for the Noyon Front the S It was already clear t ‘ Mother f hou 
favor we need ask of tl a I varm-hearte M ha ee! i felt t the M ou re te 
bombardment at Soissons and RI : for us, while we schemed a e her evance. But the M 
too severe for civilian visits The bon her I felt v face turning the t 1 ne “ of the type te e4 
bardment at Nancy will fortunat su fashionable « r de tomate, as I stan De vaitir venera or © spo 
ply me with copy, and it would be ten mered my conjecture Possibly Mis efore a his Ww Oo ex 
ing Providence to risk a worse one, ev Mix had meant us, when she mentione ‘ or the lugrag 
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MACKINTOSH'S TOFFEE DE LUXE 


tte M I he ” ° . 
f is literally’ The sweet of Empire,” for its fame has spread over the Seven Seas. 
; 7 : Ow ING to War conditions very little of an ything can be s hiy ped from England, and it 1s a matter of real regret 
to us that we are unable to send full su ipplies to By ain Overseas, for our f mpire trade has to us a 
TIT) sentimental value not less than a business one What little of our To‘fee there is in the Country is of 
| xa 4 course soon snapped up, and for a time you may find a difficulty in obtaining it reg alarly But as soon 
‘ To! as the War is victonously won we shall quickly alter this 
{ > Meanwhile, if Mackintosh cannot go to the Empire, the Empire can (and does) come to Mackintosh ! Y 
( : , t 3 gres admured by us a show that the admiration is mutual, particularly where J offee de Luxe 
= g 1O14 Below we ae been appearing in the Ens — Coffee de Lus » Level 
4 I \ Mad= by JOHN MACKINTOS,«a, Ltd. Toffee Town, HALIFAX, ENGLAND, 
’ ¢ 
| P i G souTe 
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. 4hrwXu K “Your Home's On Fire Git Itankenar Sak ond cds Benes antel ise not far off, and then s 



























is t ya ’ Va { i t 
p ilk scal ¢ st 1 ut f f l mibo ‘ 
Malted Milk for the Home. Ninn: seeuld Ghat ane ellect-seu I ese: We i ran out | Lux 
: a X siping Aig elges age yp the highway (the Rue d République, S We saw all we n 
’ iT} gt i drink for All Ages ies ned pets mss first bom} ‘ 7 the burned) f the R Palace t Lou f 
have worked and struggied for Or : Pita T eae ¢ +} } to hy Fir f 
. w 1 London Mutual Fire Policy t ugn strange, tortuous Oid streets teenth, adar 0 ' 
protect you from losing one cent vhose names recalled | rs and centu sb M Lo . 
S : a eH es tg ea t surpris tne est! eve \ 0 
At s a small cost it is fe sg to go ‘ us ( ew ib t ‘ sro? (rene? uart f 
2 Pe ee es ginnings of Senlis than I knew. Of the W War. On this our day man) 
siti Nie urse, she ist have “read the place grey, tary cars were drawn uj} 
NO JOKE TO BE DEAF ees Renta tocar nite wi ao i adie. Ga a hie Feces ee, | Peael ak te ln, sthnsicek Tachies 
Every Deaf Person Knows That. sis caus haiant God ation: ares ak wine uuu” its re ilo etal euiiina: “aiaellies 
ec Artificial Ear . oe ; f France since Clovis, uy Her f \ fi 
a! cht. They London Mutual Fire Insurance Co. Navarre. had lived in the Chateau Ss: ar , 
agi : ; 
of Canada ta s beva inte \ oO f were 
’ Scott St I stays in tl hree « > forests for N 
{ “ D.W ne yi e Hallate Ye ere here w 
mat N AH. C. CARSON ). WILLIA P i = . 
a GEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Co. (Inc.) Dieniies “Riehl I kne guely ; Jeanne Ari vi r we sie] ll, whe 
20 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich : enr Lugnte! f Lorraine, had had S adve ire efore 1 fo A 
ethir with saving Senlis. oing to Noyor When we had othe 


But it was Miss Mix who gravely drew idventures, more thr ng, perhay 
let: ils fro ner nner stores of KNOW t na ttie ngrerous, f r to-morrow 


e, without } t that she had itely I th 1 t that Nanev wer t to her 





ed a hint t g ‘ 
filled them up. “Why, it was in the old nd me to be happy, but she was absent 
Chateau here that your Henry Fifth nded for the first time, and wore 
married ‘bonny Kate’ of France,” she expression of wistfulness which tur 
said. “That was what made the FE: her into a new type of girl, more r 
lish masters of Senlis, and it was the yerous than the one I knew—the one 
O | ! R NA L. Duke of Bedford whose army fought I love What uld be the 4 
igainst Jeanne d’Are wher ne helped tnis ibrupt transfor on? as 
the king of France to get the tow: Lor J / Was it 1el? 
i ‘ , ° back But | bet you don’t know who Ray bres? On had thos 

The woman § magazine of the aa her — De <— (Wasn't he an uniforms made her ‘ 

the Marecha fais?) “hey say that termined sooner 





Dominion,*fand official organ of even now, they show a path. lost in the to tell the truth I could not stand th 
e : . . Cau t that Jeanne took, eadir gy her suspense We were yoing to see Noy 
the Women’s Institutes of Canada. nen, when she caine.’ eloved Noyon, where the Frenct 


I, in my turn, told Nancy how Prus isiy te each other the Germans 








_ > . , , F sians and Cossacks rushed triumphant!, meer are That was fi lav \ 
The January number of the Canadian Home Journal will yeciy ners ty aaah aaiaae ih Gene nemeh : satis ga IR 
ones ‘ : nto Senlis in 18 and how it was agai: o-morrow ve ere romises 
brilliantly demonstrate the elaborate preparations that nvaded in 1870. Despite the little rest Nesle, Jussy, Ham, Chauny, 
have been made for a year of wonderful literary produc- it had had during centuries, the f UC} Chateau if the Ge 
tion in the columns of Canada’s greatest home magazine. streets where the bombardment ar ae ee ee 
burning of 1914 had left no trace, ked ysterious preoccupation of a 
;, . s peaceful as the castle town in the en- Minx should have been a trifle light 
Contributions, the very gems of authors, rare for their hanted forest of the Sleeping Beauty ir to me, in the face of such ar 





ability to discriminate, will predominate in every issue of It was 5 to see them first, before re prospect; but those troubled brown eve 








the New Year, presenting to Canadian Home Journal ining M Kate (lu a 
readers a collection of bright and crisp stories, abundant ct at Her ces ati ir wack Giees Wie Peni 
with inspiration and emotion. 7 = crit pretended that they ha ad been exciting, the road from 
een fired upon from the shop of a toba g to Noy blaze th int 
“Who Goes There?” by Robert W. Chambers, three chap- par = eae ya Seon ae oe aicoy  ietiaas Med ak ieee eae 
ters of which appeared in the December number of the proceeded to “punish” Senlis in their uins they had left b 
Canadian Home Journal, is a vivid war picture by a isua! fashion, shooting the inhabitants scarcely ceased to smoke; the ¢ 
master story writer. Full of human interest and exalted and Suraing 26 meny Beloved monu- the dead soldiers were not yet gre 
ideals, the stories of Robert Chambers and many other oo Sin gpd Aine ape a - : eee age we f r Be . 
Home Journal writers have won their way into the hearts called away. They did m Now, we were fre¢ | 
of the reading public. portant damage, which Mother had beer ! La y, or what the Germa 
noting in her black book; but the sad id left of it: a few crumbling wa 
est thing to my eyes was a fairylike which showed that once a Viliag 





The wonderful collection of short and seria! stories that Hitie Chitean an desteewed save the aed the weed. o sew. whibe send. 
will appear in the 1919 issues of the Canadian Home facade, still decorated by a trellis, ot ade by the French in magic haste fo 
Journal places in store for the readers of this publication which roses once more bloomed. W — see paren -sutpp 
a rich literary treat every month in the year. Articles saad peared «pple: Ragranepeenette porn ger Mild a Sosa 
by Nellie McClung, Isabel Ecclestine MacKay, Katherine Roulis Ao Mt Olek a dee OR eee hese wae e Chbbeee with o uerres alu 

Hale, Anna Steese Richardson, Archie McKishnie, and at work on a patch of lawn which fallen as old as history, and a charming fagad 


We remembered that, too 








others, assures an abundance of variety in both style and ANOS BAe Tk CEE. “Tae ete ms of carly Meneinsense art, of gue | 
character. sae ee erage ede ret hog Hes age anc, eae gag emgage 
piling up faggots of wood under guard shell holes, by the sides of the new 
Starting in the’ January number, there will be at least of French soldiers, in the dim green full of water, like blind eyes bri 
eight pages of pictures printed in sepia added to the a ee ee a | en goles ge Rid 
Canadian Home Journal. Note that we say added, for wees cot: line. with nla Mack pattern! 
this section will be inserted over and above the ordinary pelea had thought it unne ‘ry of barbed wire, stretching as fat 
size of the magazine. Pictures of particular interest to A pe Pieces of our coming to se ould see, yet ending always at th 
Canadians will be shown on these pages, as well as those Pipes = de pani ag eee a . v leave it fre fot = fic. It wa 
of international! interest. he) why should anyor for oe grt yee bnrgg tet 6 "tas 
jms save ourselvé f ipted by trenches. We got out of t 
tight now is the time to book an order for next vear. 1 vagy Foxe a . 7 vu +m se ana ( 
Subscription price, $2.00 per vear, postpaid. » nivendy iaben. hg iid ote Mi aa a Peel 
—— << a as ee ae ee eee épot for the Women’s Emergency eft behiad in the iHindenhuve Str 
Fund, a humming hive of industry. W: gic Retreat.” and the French 
Canadian Home Journal, U vuld only be accommo lated if we chose stacked upa rding to category: table 
Richmond and Sheppard Sts se to sleep on sofas and tables in she craw hairs, stoves, iron pots, tin utensils 
lorento, Ont Thi ing-roon rhe Minx oy ve = rolls of new barbed wire never us 
i her hands, welcoming » suggestion “re 1 the roadside. were piles 
Gentlemen: | 1S as “a grand adventure”; but yp r, — Bas on te oe +} ap cov 
inclosed please find $2.00, for which forward | F ooking from her to me, from me to Kate, for protection; and here were forn 
to F aii ae wed the Canadian Home Journ: orm vet the icea sternly F ible ammunition dumps Or nis 


irna . - . a . 
| “We will walk around Compiégne at i 


| for find lodg ngs,” she said vondered less that permission for Noyo 


We did walk around Compi¢gne—an was given but to a few, ar 


for one year 


Nan t 


cient Compendium, where the Romans | tions asked! 


y 
Y our stored their arms. We saw quaint tim 


Post Office | bered houses four centuries old. We to wattle-screens, with “camouflag 
r er saw the two great bridges blown up by of green branches, which had hi lider 
| the French to stop the Germans fron passing cannons and military cars fron 


crossing the Oise, a little below its junc enemy guns, still rose certain parts 
tion with the Aisne. We saw the moder: the route, like queer, high fences: fo 
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A March Across a Continent | 


1 NE ee TE 


CANADIAN COURIER | 


“Pen Pictures Without Parallel” 


A Letter to Mr. Editor of the Canadian Courier. 


Montreal, December 3rd, 1918 





Editor, Canadian Courier: 

I have read the war experiences of ‘‘Prisoner 5-1-11"" and 
believe Canadians are indebted to Mr. Laird for pen pictures 
that are without parallel among the narratives that so far have 
been printed. If it were possible for a Canadian to experience 
the slightest regard for anything that comes under the name 
*‘German”’, | feel sure that Mr. Laird’s vivid and comprehensive 
relation of facts would entirely obliterate it. 

I congratulate you for having secured for publication in 
your magazine this very interesting article. 


Yours truly, L. B. ABBOTT. 











66 pRISONER 5-1-11”’ ran in four instalments. Written 
| by a Canadian prisoner of war, for Canadians, cir- 
‘ulated in a paper covering all Canada, we knew it 
would be a revelation. The testimony quoted above is but 
one of many concerning this story. 
Now the war is over, we are faced up with new issues 
at home. The country is waiting for political leadership 
as never before. 


Ottawa is a Political Enigma 

Every new squad of wise men telling Government 
what to do makes the enigma so much worse. Government 
will soon have to build barricades to keep out the experts. 
Leaders are wanted. If you have not seen our issue of Dec. 
21, 1918, get a copy and read the Article: Wanted—a 
Lieutenant. This is a start on getting other people to give 
our readers a line on political leadership—as they see it. 


And Great Parties Are Needed 

If great men are not to be had, then the great party 
with the interests of the whole nation sincerely at heart 
must take the stage. If we can’t have great men, let us at 
least have big men. If we can’t have the political millen- 
nium, let us at least have strong, statesmanlike, patriotic 
parties, the aim of whom is 





Some Sort of National Unity 

Big men are wanted. Who and where are they? If 
they are not both patriotic and bigger-minded than Sinn 
Feiners, Bolshevists, Sectionalists or Stand-Pat Bourgeoisie 
sometimes known as the Big Interests, then the Lord save 
us, for we shall not be able to save ourselves. 

Canadian Courier proposes to study the men who will 
be most active in politics before the next election. We 
propose to get as many angles on these men as possible and 
to tell, without fear or favor, what these men and their 
issues really are. 

Get a copy of the December 21st issue and read what 
J. Addison Reid has to say about Hon. J. A. Calder. In 
the issue of January 4th read what the editor has to say 
about Ottawa, illustrated by a Canadian artist. In the fol- 
lowing issue see what we have to say about Hon. Arthur 
Sifton. 

Human Interest in a Great Country 

In the January issues we shall have stories by famous 
authors; an illustrated article on Rebuilding Halifax, by 
Archibald MacMechan; good music popularly treated; 
more about the movies of the future; Christian Science vs. 


Suggestion; a size-up of Montreal’s Municipal Affairs by 


This is a big country We intend to keep on focusing 
| ife into the pages of 


a paper whose motto is, All of Canada For All Canadians. 


TWENTY SIX ISSUES FOR ONE DOLLAR 
Certain mechanical changes which will be effective with the issue of 
January 4th, makes it possible for us to continue the One Dollar price 
to paid-in-advance subscribers, and at the same time, greatly improve 
the general appearance of the magazine. 

ONE DOLLAR BY MAIL WILL BRINGIT NOW 


Canadian Courier, 181 Simcoe St., Toronto 
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What Should Children Read? 


Has Fiction Any Value Other 
Entertainment? 
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BY HUTCHINSON, M. D 
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Packless || 
Radiator 
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HEAT | 





As You Want It--When You Want It 
\ radiator full of steam. for bitter cold weather, or a little 
steani—yJust el oh ke the chill off tl this is what 
vou get from a heating svstem designed by Dunham Heating 
Ser e 
hie iso] “ln pie The steam reu s Ireely through the 
ent | qu k ent I | rough the | 
Dunham Rad r Valve ch is packless and innot leak. 
I L stoy I he Dunham Radiator Trap auto 
I rt = i ator ¢ r and Water the two causes 
v ra rs. No steam is wasted—the Trap 
keeps it n the radiator until it is changed into comfort- 
1 t 
| inds mes, country estates, industrial plants 
( nd Grovernm«e ildings, have Dunham Heating Ser 
Existing installat = can be Dunhamized at reasonable 
Wy vn a Ne ce Depa 
} ita Y 
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DUNHAM RADIATOR TRAP 


DUNHAM ~~ 


HEATING SERVICE 





C. A. DUNHAM COMPANY, LIMITED 


Toronto, Ontario 


Ottawa Wir 





Halifax Montreal inipeg Vancouver Calgary 






















Are YOU saving Sugar by using 


CROWN BRAN 


Corn starch converted into its 


cane syrup added. 
CORN 


LILY WHITE syaup 


The Canada Food Board recommends Corn Syrup (White) for 
preserving and cooking. Also delicious for all table purposes. 


CORN 
SYRUP 


“sugar’’ form, with pure 


In 2,5, 10 and 20 Ib. tias, at all dealers. 


CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED - 


- MONTREAL 
162 
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“KKOVAH” (CUSTARD 


Don’t deprive 
Make it with 


The children just love custard. 
them of it because eggs are dear. 


“KKOVAH” CUSTARD 


No eggs are required, and it’s simply delicious 
served with stewed prunes, preserved fruit, etc. 


15 cents a tin 


gs 





ina 
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Sutcliffe & Bingham of Canada, Limited 


Sl Peter St., Toronto, Ontario. 

















“More Bread and 
Better Bread 
and Better 
Pastry’ 





the skill and care 





used in making the 
original high quality 
PURITY FLOUR 
is maintained in 
milling 











Canada Food Board 
License Nos, 
Cereal 2-009 

Flour 15, 16, 17, 18 


Western 
Canada Flour 
Mills Co. Ltd. 


HEAD OFFICE 
Toronto, Ont. 

















RITY 


FLOU 


(Government Standard) 
REMEMBER THE NAME 


Purity Oats are given the same exacting care 
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meant interference and instruction, to 
prevent it! His delight in myth and 
legend and fairy tale, which is just be- 

gv to be recognized even by educa- 
is nature’s royal road to learning, 
wondrous romances which he will con 
struct either of his own adventures, 
presumably in some previods incarna 
tion, or of the habits and doings of some 
maginary friends and playmates of his 
who come to him in the dusk! His vivid 
transformation of a walking-stick into 
a prancing charger, of a couple of chairs 
on the nursery floor into the Flying 
Dutchman, and fat old Fido into any 
kind of ravenous beast required by the 
artistic necessities of the situation, fron 
a Jabberwock to a “pole-bearer,” all 
show his power of developing his high 
est single faculty—that of putting two 
things together and out of them creat 

g a new and different third. 

Even here his unspoiled taste is sound 
He would rather have stories of birds 
and butterflies and flowers and grass 
and trees, of sun and wind, than stories 
of ghosts and i 


Give him 





+ 
tors, 











gods and 
g plenty of happy, 
breezy, wholesome and intrinsically true 
stories of the living world about him, 
and he will not crave, in fact will be 
positively repelled by, those morbid 
echoes of jealousy, murder and lust 
which play so large a part in myth and 
l {and folk-story and Old Testament 


demons and 


oadesses. 








many of these myths and 
legends are of the keenest interest and 
enjoyment to the child, I frankly con- 
fess that I cannot help feeling that their 
indiscriminate use can easily become a 

urce of harm and that they should be 
most carefully selected and modernized 
for the use of the child. Most of them 
are tinged with that profound melan- 
choly of the earlier ages of mankind 
which still exists in savages 

A large minority of these myths and 
whether Greek, Norse or 
Hebrew, are unfit to be told to a clean 
minded child, and another considerable 
percentage of them are so utterly unjust 
and unfair as to shock his native sense 
of right and justice. The story of Hec 
tor and Achilles for instance, of Esau 
and Jacob, or of Baldur and Loki take 
an immense amount of decidedly sophis 
ticated explanation and befogging be 
fore he can be induced to regard them 
as fair or even decent. 

I can conceive of no better means of 
riveting in his mind the firm conviction 
that trickery will always vanquish hon 
esty, favoritism conquer merit, and 
error be stronger than truth than an 
indiscriminate course of these tales and 
stories. 

But when the magic carpet of reading 
is placed at his command, his immediate 


stories, 








surroundings become too limited, too 
prosaic, and he begins to fly hither and 
thither, sitting cross-legged upon it to 
the uttermost parts of the earth; he 
sails the Spanish Main, leaps over reek 

ingry bulwarks and steps over stones sli; 

pery with blood, with his bosom friends 


and ideals, the pirates. 





They are not usually men “of much 
moral principle,” as Mr. A. Ward 
apol y 





pologeticaliy remarks, but they are not 
pin worse, even in the yellowest of the 
yellow-backs, than the gentlemen ad 
venturers of the sixteenth century, ar 
they are three whole grades in th 


rogue’s ¢ 





llery above any god or gox 








dess yet invented. The true of 
the Boy Outlaw and th of th 
Everglades. The heart sWi 
buckling heroes is always in the 1 
place, even if their heads and hee 

aul ge ome strange capers. The des 


perado who is the bravest, the most ger 
erous, the most faithful to his frier 
and most magnanimous to his enemies, 
the most chivalrous to women and ths 
the poor, 1s the one who en 
erges triumphant in the long run, eight 
times out of ten. 

No less romantic and less vivid are the 


maginings of the mind of the girl, but 


, ’ 
Kindest to 





her fancy takes a gentler and softer 
turn. The dign and de 
housekeeping and of home n 
care of wondrously beautiful ar 


} 


ant children, 








the charm of diar 
iresses and beautiful carria 
and princely romances. Later the 


ind s 


covery, the wondrous revelation of the 
prince beautiful, with the raven ks 


- 
and the marble brow and the soulf 
piercing eyes. He will probably have a 
snub nose and freckles and hair like a 
shoe-brush when he comes, but he w 
the prince beautiful just the same. It 

h to say that a boy’s ide 
ards, his notions of what su 
cess really consists in and what is best 
worth while, his attitude toward wome: 
lis attitude toward the nation 
ace is as largely moulded and deter 
mined by the fiction that he reads and 
lights in as by any other single factor 
The same is equally true of the gir 
and her ideals. They both will dream 
dreams and build cast 
onstruct their id 
material. The question is, Whs 
of raw material are you furnish 
the fabric of these visions? Or are you 
letting them go out into the highway 
and hedges and glean for themse)]v« 
It is as cruel a 








ind the 





astles in the air, and 


out of some sort of 














a! S InjJurious to depr 
growing boy or a bud 
abundance of sound, 


a} 
at 





wholeson e, enjoy 





ar them fron 


* bread and sugar on their 


le fictior t is to de 





butter on th 


porridge. 


Seasonable Receipts 


SPICED PRUNES 
cups cooked prunes 
4 cup chopped cranberries 


ch prunes were cooked 





Few gratings orange rind 
teaspoon cinnamon 
Stone prunes, cut in small pieces, add 
other ingredients and simmer twenty 
minutes. Serve with cold meats. 





LIGHT FRUIT CAKE 
r th whites of four 


cup sugar 


and sugar, add the 
the flour and bak 





ra T ! pee 

ng powder te Beat the eggs 
ht a t k id the flour 

ind egg I } aiterr ly to the 





sugar and butter. Bake in a moderate 


oven. 


CRANBERRY PIE 


nberries 


cup wate 


] + 


Cook until the fruit is soft and slightly 
iellied, line a pie dish with paste, turn 
in the cooked fruit and cover with strips 
of paste or with a whole crust, or bake 
without a top crust and when done cover 


with a meringue, 


white) and brown in the oven 


BAKED CRANBERRY PUDDING 





’ oft stale bread crumbs 
py butte 
‘ pt 
ip chopped « 
i ugar 
ip Sultan: 


ng water 


i. on 
Mix crumbs with melted 





Dutter dad 
cranberries, suga nd raisins and pu 
into a greased baking dish: add wate 
iT bake in a slow ¢ one hour Serve 
warm with a carame! sauce 

ECONOMY CAKE 
Boil together for five minutes 


coo!. When cold stir in 3 « ips flour ft 
with 1 teaspoon soda 


NUT BREAD 


1g 
‘ 
1 fl 
{ ns } , 
te . 
ant cup rr 
ip 1 
cup chopped date 


Beat the egg, add su k 
two cups of the flour with the salt and 
baking powder. Combine the two mix 





(stiffly beaten egy 


tures. Add the dates rolled in the re- 
maining flour and the nuts. Bake in 
greased pans or baking powder tins. If 





baking-powder tins are used the bread 
cuts in attractive, round slices. 
MINCE MEAT 
1 pr 
‘s 
t 
n allsr 
‘ pepper 
l b i 
Mix ar cook \N about two hours, 
stirring frequently Store in jars or in 
a stone rr | 


Reconstructio 
nt of the 
Assocli 


Women in 
rhe Wom 
Canadiar Recor 
has published sting pamp! 


7 
let on Women and Reconstructior It is 


Departme 


truction 


ition 


most intere 


un appeal for the co-operation of Cana- 
dian women in solving economic and in 
dustrial problems, and an examination 


of homes to national 


“Expecta 


lationshiy 
The writer Says: 


1 the re 





ion of intelligent help from Canadian 
women in the problems of reconstruc 
tion is justified It is a natural con- 
viction that enfranchised Canadian 
women W pply themselves intelligent 
ly and with energy to the basic econom 

problems of national existence, meer 

tion, the development of natural re 
sources, the compensating balance of n 





national solvency, export trade, 
a fair economic standard 

1, which cannot be se- 
cured except through the of the 
first named problems. It ly through 
the help of women that the future can 


be made secure.” 


dustries 
education and 
of living for 


solution 





is on 


Some Investments 
Discussed 


Continued from page 6 


1 And the Canadian 





decided premiun 
Victory bonds have the advantage of 
14 per cent. on top of this! 


Too strong emphasis cannot be placed 








on the advisability of investing in a 
long-term issue, as one that will pro 
duce the greatest average vield over a 
period of years, and in addition, pro 
vide the greatest likelihood of an appre 
ciation in the original cost price. One 
of the best known examples of this is the 
War Loan issued early in 1917, matur- 
ing in 1937, and paying 5 per cent. A 
few months ago this was selling under 
$94, and now is finding a_ ready 
sale at $96 to 96% Still earlier 
this year the price was only 91%. 
This factor should prove an im 
portant incentive to purchase, (as 
well as the assured yield of many 
bonds) i form of investment. Many 
of the industria] bonds also are workin 
up to higher levels since the war en ded 
One of these rose from 8&2 to 8814. 
But of them al! the highest class invest 
ment to-day would be the 20-year Vic 
tory bor ssu in 1917, and so highly 


nd dealers have 


lers since the 


special committee 


hould be placed the 


there wil 





unicipalities ¢ 


form- 
term class. In- 
carefully, 


rity behind the 


nees, the 


tnese 





promise to pay. Bond holders in Car 
ida pron to grow rapidly Nor 
iould the purchase of thrift stamps 
rh negle ted These should prove a 
valuable kindergarten course in invest 
“a 
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SHALL WE AFFILIATE OURSELVES AGAIN 
WITH THE WOMEN OF GERMANY ? 


Will the women of the Allied Nations again hold 


of Sisterhood ? 
ruthlessly 


out to German women the friendly hands 


Can they place confidence again in the word of women whose nation has 


betrayed every 


crimes of war lust 
reply to the French protest against German air raids and the wanton murder of children and 


wounded: “We 


ire vitally importar 


Gern 


¢ 


recelve an W 
he stands 


Oona) ( 


posed of Nat suncils of every country, presents a mo 
the Jan uary issu of EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD. Si 
leading public women are quoted. Mrs. Huestis, Presi 
will not sit under a German woman office holder. Wher 


men as equals in the 


a 


trust? 
Or will the women of the 


» 


are one with our 
1estions facing the women of Ca 
Sisterhood of Na 
st German women. Lady Aberde: 


men in this war 


Shall German women be made to pay for their nation’s 


Allied Nations remember the German women’s 


© 


These are not idle questions—they 


ida and her Allies. Are you or are you not going to 
ons? Every woman must make up her mind whether 


President of the International Council of Women, com- 
t timely article, “The Women’s League of Nations,” in 
by side with Lady Aberdeen’s article the opinion of 
nt of Toronto Local Council of Women, that she 
lo you stand on this burning question of the day? 


states 


THIRTY LEADING FEATURES IN JANUARY ISSUE 
My Lady Caprice 


By Jeffery 


Farnol, of “The 


Broad Highway” popularity 


The Gay Old Dog 


By Edna Ferber. 


A Pilgrim 


Robert Chambers, 


by this feminine O 


One of the snappiest stories yet 
Henry 


written 


at his best in a tale of romance eternal 


My Four Years a Prisoner in Belgium 


By Jeannette 
The first 


Beland Mathieu, daughter of Hon. Dr 
installment of 


Beland 


a graphic and thrilling personal 


narrative 


What is Your Son’s Ambition ? 


Illustrated with a life sketch of E. W. 
the 


Beatty, 
Railway 


President of 


Canadian Pacific 


The Great Unrecognized 


Where 


fame hid 
famous 


and where she found Marcella Craft, the 
American Opera Singer 


My Lady of the Orient 


Featuring Norma Talmadge, 
ular self in her latest photoplay, 


Personality Sketches. 


I Join the Chorus. 


Personality vs. Paper. 
Let Us Solve Your HealthProblems. 


her gorgeous gowns and pop 
“The Forbidden City” 


Have You An Accumulation of 
Wheat Substitutes? 


Recipes that show you how to use them up. 


*Tween Youand Me 


(Confidentially) Do you approve of the pow- 
der puff ? 


Whether you do or not, it is worth a mere man’s time to 
read about it 
An Apple a Day 
—you know the rest Twenty new and delicious ways to 


disappoint the High Cost of 
The Hands of a Lady 
An illustrated sketch on the care of the hands 
Odds and Ends of a War-Riddled Wiurdrobe 


“*Hand-me-downs” 
and serviceable 


Living. 


and last year’s styles designed into clever 
make-over ideas for the whole family. 


The Silver Lining of the Pentecostal Petticoat 
Five pages of advanced styles for a fashion-hungry feminine 
world 


Festive Frocks for Feminine Fancies 
Showing newest styles in afternoon and party frocks 
Smart Service Dresses for Home Wear 


Attractive and serviceable about-the-house styles 


Fashion’s Newest Lines for Easily Made Gowns 


Sleeping Garments for Winter 
Health. 


Hush-a-Bye Land. 
Menus for Mid-Winter Days. 


By Jean Blewett 


es WORL 


t ad 
Car ad ans for Canad 








“Kappy Mew Yuartrenflody 


EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD 


an nomes 


January Issue 


120,000 Copies 


holds the grip of interest in Ca 





ng woman’s magazine of anac t is 100 per ce na nd published by 
an women. Canadian one ona custo yinions, habits and ide ahs are al fa’ thfully represented. 
F VE R TWORAN" S WOR LD stande alone among Canadian 
m s as serving the paramount needs of Canadian womer 
k VE R YWOMAN's S WORLD believes the best to be _ none too Writers in this 
good i S no object r maintaining i leadership . » 
standard, and E\ ERYWOMAN’S WORLD not only leads but month’s issue 
sounds the advance note of everything feminine Thousands 
of women buy it, read it, and pay for it in advance Edna Ferber 
Robert W. Chambers 
With the be eginn ng of a new era, heralded by Peace, womer J ff F | 
ire doing things on a scale never before conceived. EVERY ellery rarno 
W OM AN’ Ss w ORL ‘D s in a position to secure advanced and Jeannette Beland 
authentic information on al! things feminine Mathieu 
Read the January ssue and you will understand Helen Cornelius 





Kathleen Elizabeth 
Steacy 
Madge MacBeth 
Jean Biewett 
Katherine M. 
Caldwell 
Dr. 0.C. J. Withrow 


On All 
News Stands 
































Factory Building and Plant 


FOR SALE 


4ddress 


oe 


P. O. Box 607 


TAYLOR 
Woodstock, Ont. 
















Warwick Bros. & Rutter, 


CANADIAN MANUFACTURE 


King and Spadina, ene Ont 


In Office Work 


by the use of the 
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are assured 


SYSTEMS 


rare Speed and Accuracy 
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SOLDIERS HOME COMING CAMPAIGN 





The War Work 
and the After-War Work of the 


SALVATION ARMY 


“‘First to Serve --- Last to Appeal’”’ 


If one institution in the Empire was prepared for war, it was the Salvation Army. For 53 vears, 
it has been practising the relief of distress wherever and whenever the need arose. 

And when the war came, intensifying human suffering and the need for bodily and spiritual 
help in a thousand ways, the Salvation Army was ready. 

The entire Salvation Army has always been organized on a military basis—inured to hardship, 
sacrifice and service. It is always in action, day and night. 

And so the twelfth day of the war found the Salvation Army at work behind the lines in Bel- 
gium. Since then, it has maintained 197 Huts, 96 Hostels and 40 Rest Rooms, 1,200 uniformed 
workers and 46 ambulances at the front—in addition to taking care of the problems which arose 
here in Canada, as a result of the departure of our soldiers. 

Hostilities have ceased, leaving vast and complex problems—human_ problems—that call ex- 
pressly for the sympathetic and ardent workers trained by and organized into the Salvation 
Army. 


The Salvation Army Million Dollar Fund 
January 19th to ath 


The war work of the Salvation Army has been conducted without any gene ippeal to the public for fund 
While it could “carry on” without appealing, it did so. Now a crisis has arisen. The budget has been pre 


pared for essential work during the coming year, and it has been found that a million dol 


continue the after-the-war activities, including: 
Visitation of War Famili 
Hostel for Soldiers. isitation of War Families 
For our , dating” the victory in Europe; for soldiers The miserv endured by helple families of 
n Acoma or “En rv {1 awaiting transportation; and for returned f debt. sickness. and misfortune é ted by the relief 
! ] 1 r in Canada, the Salvation Army Hostels provide good f the Salvation Ar ( , rea i 
food lean beds vholesome entertainment at a price the soldier s necessary to provide for the present 1 
can afford to pay. The service of the Salvatior 8 founded future need 
on sacrifice, demonstrates ee true spirit of the Mast and ji 
direr ted to } exter yn of t K ng lom yf ( ‘hri st 
C - th W; Wid D Demobilization 
are of the Wives, Widows, Vepen- 
Through its Hostels maintained th: ( S 
— and marae of aeuge Asmat is sendy genkey eee 
especially those who have retur o homes » 
The Salvation Army oy Emergency Receiving and Maternity those who are lookine for a new start ir vil life The 
Homes for the care ‘2 thoss : whem the sold ier leaves behind him , oldier must not be turned adrift. and the Salvation Arn 
The widows and orphans alone present a vast and complex sooty m ilready proven indispensable in deal with phases of the it 
hat needs the human touch of the Salvation Army not provided for by the Government or ¢ 


Your earnest co-operation is needed. For two generations the Salvation Army has stood out 
and out for God. It approaches practical problems in a practical way and achieves RESULTS. 


“LET YOUR GRATITUDE FIND EXPRESSION IN SERVICE.” 


THE SALVATION ARMY MILLION DOLLAR FUND COMMITTEE 


Head Quarters, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 




















Mention Maclean's Magazine—It will identify you 
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COCOA LAYER CAKE r COCOA STEAMED PUDDING 
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COCOA PIE 
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COCOA CAKE COCOA BLANCMANGE 


SEND FOR COWAR’'S RECIPE BOOKLET. 


THE COWAN COMPANY LIMITED, STIRLING ROAD, TORONTO. 





Great Scot! Do I Look Like That? 


Guess | better change some of my habits 
among them tea and coffee, and try 


INSTANT POSTUM 
“There's a Reason” 
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